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KARSAVINA: 


The famous Russian dancer who is playing the chief part in Sir James Barrie’s new fantasy, “The Truth about the Russian 
Ballet,’’ at the Coliseum 
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THE TATLER 


Bro Bo Pe boob tratcok 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—I’ve been thinking seriously that I shall 
soon have to move from this part of the world; 
it’s getting positively unfashionable. Everyone 
seems to be going outwards at present. Soon 
poor old Mayfair will be a kind of has been, an empty shell 
filled for a bit with war profiteers and the new rich before they 
goon their way rejoicing, and it settles down to a period of 
shabby respectability. I suppose the fact is that those who 
have arrived, or have always been there (extraordinary.how 
easy it is to arrive nowadays if you know the way), can afford 
to go out to Tooting Bec or any other place under the sun. 
Others must be more careful, mustn’t they ? 
#* * * 
A\byhow, selling country estates and taking houses on the 
borders of town are the order of the day, and the Granbys 
have gone to join the artistic throng up in Avenue Road, 
St. John’s Wood. (Amazing, wasn’t it, that sale of the Belvoir 
estate ?—and the tenants ought to be pretty grateful to the Duke 
of Rutland for giving them the chance to get in on the ground 
floor, so to speak.) With the Asquiths in Bloomsbury, the 
Granbys in St. John’s Wood, and the 
Bibescos in Bayswater (a nice allite- 
ration that), and heaps and heaps of 
others, there will be a sort of ring 
fence round the town, won’t there? 
es * _ * 
N ever quite realised before the other 
day how awfully mixed up are 
the Tennants, and Asquiths, and 
Rutlands, and Wemyss’s. A sort of 
endless chain. You start off with 
Lord Glenconner. - His sister married 
Mr. Asquith, whose’ eldest son mar- 
ried Lord Wemyss’s daughter, Lady 
Cynthia Charteris, whose brother, 
Lord Elcho, married the Duke of - 
‘Rutland’s daughter, Lady Violet Man- 
ners, whose brother, Lord Granby, 
married Kathleen Tennant, who is 
the daughter of Francis Ténnant, who 
is the brother of Lord ‘Glenconner. 
Rather neat, isn’t it >—for you get back 
to where you started. The fact that 
Lady Granby’s sister married her 
sister-in-law’s brother-in-law, Guy 
Charteris, is just to make it more 
difficult! What do you think of ‘the 
case and the decision about Lady 
Lilian Wemyss being allowed to stay 
with her son at Wemyss Castle? , 
cs * % 
nd now, dearest, having unbosomed 
myself of all that, I will go back 
to the house-moving. I told you before, 
didn’t I, that the Arthur of-Connaughts 
had taken a lovely house in Belgrave 
Square? I’ve heard nothing more, by 
the way, of his accepting the throne of 
Hungary. The Winston Churchills, on 
the other hand, have moved northward, 
and are quite settling down in the new 


LADY ST. GERMANS 


Talking to a friend at a meet of the Duke of 

Beaufort’s at Foxley Hill, near Malmesbury. She 

is the elder daughter of the Duke of Beaufort, and 
was married two years ago 
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house in Sussex Square. Which reminds me that I heard 
some rather nice and enlightening things about Winston 
the other day. Apparently he was a good deal less black 
than he was painted in connection with some of the 
ghastly fiascos during the war. In fact, if the truth were 
known, he’ might still be wearing the little halo we gave him 
when we found the fleet so neatly mobilized in August, 1914. 
* % # 
eanwhile his aunt, Lady Sarah Wilson, who has been rather 
busy with houses just lately, has given them up for the 
time being, and gone off yachting. No, not with Anastasie this 
time, but with the Furnesses. You heard Lord Furness’s remark, 
didn’t you, when he shook. off the dust (of the hunting field) of 
Yorkshire and went to Leicestershire? Can’t imagine anything 
nicer, can you, than a trip of this kind just now? There are 
times when “the madding crowd” seems to be _ especially 
maddening, as some people will pronounce it. 
% * * 
‘Talking of trips, “it’s an ill wind,” etc., etc., and though I’m 
sorry for the sailors who are laid up on the Renown, I 
expect the Prince is quite pleased to have an unexpected week 
to himself, for they can’t possibly cram 
in any official duties for him. Much 
secret rejoicing, too, I should imagine 
at Bucks House, as the young Princes 
call the Palace. Anyhow, all the great 
B.P. are pleased to keep him for a bit 
longer. Rather nice remark that of the 
P.M.’s, wasn’t it?—when he spoke of 
him as “our greatest Ambassador.” 
% % Ess 
W onder if he couldn’t try his hand 
at some of the Supreme Coun- 
cil’s work. Awfully confusing to the 
uninitiated, isn’t it, this sort of alter- 
nating attitude to Turkey? Just dis- 
cussing the terms of peace and how 
nice it will be to keep them with us in 
Europe, when suddenly the whole thing 
is changed simply because they did 
‘(rather sooner than was wise for them) 
exactly what most of us knew they 
would do. The appalling massacres 
will give the powers-that-be a very 
good reason to change their decision 
without loss of prestige. Anyhow, 
it’s rather comforting to know that 
Admiral de Robeck, who commands 
the Mediterranean Fleet, is the right 
man in the right place, which you can’t 
Say about a good many people in the 
Government Service, can you? 
* a * 
What do’ you think of Germany’s 
threat to make herself bank- 
rupt next autumn if we don’t do this, 
that, and the other? The people who 
bought marks will feel unhappier than 
ever, poor dears. Awfully glad, aren’t 
you, that we resisted the temptation 
when they looked promising at 180? 
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LORD AND LADY DUNSANY WITH MRS. CHANDOS 
LEIGH : 


At the very successful point-to-point meeting which the Ward 
Union Hunt recently held at Palmerston, co. Meath 
@& c 
Meanwhile the Supreme Council’s memorandum about:economy 
and all the rest of it is awfully instructive, isn’t it? Can’t help 
feeling that you and I aren’t the ones to blame about the 
inflated currency, but then it must have been so difficult during 
the war, when you wanted to buy something very badly, not to 
telephone down to the printer’s and have so many million new 


notes made: 
* cd ~ 


A™ how does the jurywoman idea strike you, my dear ? 

Personally, I never was quite. so much in the woman’s 
movement as I suppose one ought to be. Rather boring, you 
know, to have one’s. longest and deepest laid plans knocked 
suddenly on the head by a summons, or whatever it is they call 
it, tosserve. There might be compensations though, mightn’t 
there? Hard lines that the more serious-minded of us who 
take these things so much to heart always seem to have things 
given with one hand and taken away with the other ; and I hear 
there is much sickness in Lady Rhondda’s camp over the fact 
that the Welsh Insurance Commission used to have three men 
and one woman on it, and now that it’s been absorbed by the 
Welsh Board of Health the poor unfortunate woman seems to 
have got left out in the process! Rather bad luck, and no one 
seems inclined to answer questions about it! 


* Sd Ht 


ORs an epidemic of artistic engagements, isn’t there? First 

Lois Sturt to popular “Eddie” Ward, and now Lady 
Susan FitzClarence, who has always been so much in the monde 
musicale, and was very much by way of having a salon, is 
engaged to Wyndham Birch, who, I believe, has decided leanings 
to art and to artistic things. There are heaps of rumours, too, 
about young Lord (I'll leave you to guess his name), 
who has been a good deal in the public eye just lately. He’s 
tremendously interested in music and art and the theatre, 
particularly the latter. There seems to be pretty even betting 
as to whether the countess will be rather dark and slim or—well, 


not slim at any rate! 
% * * 


Which reminds me of the gorgeous London Symphony 

Orchestra concert at the Queen’s Hall the other night. 
The place was absolutely packed. All sorts of people. Lord 
and Lady Howard de Walden, that attractive person Mamie 


Sargent, Mr. Balfour, Luia Juta, who is giving a concert next - 


month, and Rosing, who seems to take on new things every 
week. Rather too much Scriabin on the piano, I thought, at the 
last Lahda show, but I like the new season of Russian matinées 
that he is giving with Comisarjevsky at the Duke of. York’s. 
Different programme every week, and some very attractive 
things coming on. Then there was Desiré Defauw, and heaps 
of others, besides Mrs. Haines Smith, the beautiful American 
who, unlike so many of her countrywomen, has been blessed 
with a soft voice! 


THE TATLER 


|t was a wonderful programme, ending with Scriabin’s Pro- 

metheus. It’s supposed to express, you know, the develop- 
ment of mankind from the imperfect physical form without 
conscious intelligence to the stage when, illumined by the 
““Promethean spark,’’ human knowledge and creative power 
first began (I am quoting the programme, dearest). So you get 
the various themes suggesting the primeval beginning of man, 


the will to create, the dawn of consciousness, the joy of life 


and human love. Tremendously exciting, especially with Albert 
Coates conducting. 
* * - 

“Talked to him, by the way, for a few moments at Covent 

Garden the other morning. Tremendous personality, but 
put the fear of God into me entirely. I got a sort of very 
young school-girl feeling without even its compensations in the 
hero-worshipping line, for instead of telling him how wonderfully 
he took Parsifal, which I really meant, I told him how well 
somebody else did something else, which I didn’t really think 
a bit. Sheer fright, my dear, and not really very like me, is it? 


2 % bd 


]_ooked in at the Goupil Galleries, where a good many of the 

British and Foreign Artists’ exhibits are by William Nichol- 
son. Some heavenlystill life, especially “ The Glass Bowl,” a 
delicious and wonderful thing, I thought. His “Coast of 
Brittany ” left me with a feeling that somebody had failed to 
keep the appointment, though who I’m not quite sure, for the 
person who did turn up was either a woman ora monk! “Le 
Sportif Bar, Toulon” (one of his set of water-colours), with its 
Spoken Yankee notice reminded me of Vyvyan’s efforts to speak 
to the Monte Carlo waiter in his best French, for the man shouted 
out to another one, “ ’Ere, I can’t understand this Yankee talk !’’ 


* * * 


thers too, though, besides Nicholson. Courbet, Pryde, a 
comic thing by Walter Greaves called “ Hammersmith 
Bridge on Boat Race Day ’—hope they’ll get such a fine day this 
year—Emile Claus, and a group of Walter Sickert’s. A horrid 
bit of realism, “‘ Ennui.” Hope, dearest, we’ll neither of us 


come to that. 
* * 


don’t want to be unkind, and probably it’s only my ignorance, 
but the Carline (Sydney and Richard) pictures upstairs gave 

me the feeling that they’d made up their minds to use up all the 
paints while they were out in the East so that they shouldn't 
have the bother of bringing them home. Of course, it is quite 
possible you’ll hear to-morrow that they are the best things of 


the century. 
* + * 


Rather highbrow the two last plays I’ve seen—Candida at 
the Holborn Empire, and John Ferguson at Hammer- 
smith. Some change from the usual Holborn bill to do Shaw 
and Euripides, and the rest, and a sign of the times, perhaps, to 
(f ontinued on p. 330) 


. WELL-KNOWN SPECTATORS 


Lord Holmpatrick with his sister, the Hon. Sybil Hamilton, 
Mrs. Stern, and Miss Connell at the Ward Union point-to-point 
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THE TALLER 


THE 


have John Ferguson out at. Hammersmith. An attractive 
person, Candida, especially with Sybil Thorndike in the part, 
but how these attractive people can put up withsuch dull men 
I can’t imagine. _Am afraid I should have run away from the 


AT MONTE CARLO 


Lady Ursula Grosvenor, Hon. Bridget Colebrooke, Lady Rocksavage, 
Lady Rosslyn, and Mrs. Cockshot watching the tennis tournaments 


Rev.- James in less than a week, even with the impossible 
Eugene, perhaps because he was Nicholas Hansen, really a 
delightful person. 

* * * 


ak here’s no doubt Sybil Thorndike is really great. I’ve always 
admired her, and can’t forgive myself for having missed 
Trojan Women. She seems to be able to play anything. 
Evidently the Old. Vic. goes in for very special people, for 
they’ve got Catherine Willard there now. Besides playing 
every one of Shakspere’s heroines, she has now been doing 
Mrs. Malaprop, and made a huge success of it at nineteen ! 


* * * 


“The acting in John Ferguson makes up for the journey down 

to Hammersmith. The play is not a bit satisfactory, and 
the bg moment of the play comes long before John’s religion 
fails him, which is, I suppose, the point of the play. It’s rather 
a jar, you know, for the “unco’ guid.” William Rea is awfully 
monotonous—that’s another husband I should have run away 
from—even when he isn’t Bible reading, but Maire O’Neill 
{what a wonderful voice) is a joy in everything that she says 
and does. When she goes upstairs to see Hannah, you feel 
she’s really going to see the girl who is lying in that room. 


Navelio 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


yA mazing acting altogether. Everyone was so real that it 

didn’t seem to be acting at all. Kerrigan is fine, of 
course, and so is Moyna MacGill, who made a,wonderful person 
of Hannah, John Ferguson’s daughter. I loved Herbert 
Marshall, who played her brother, but he ought to have 
been a year or two younger, for as he is, he is the obvious 
person to avenge her. 


* * 6 


V as quite forgetting to tell you about the Chelsea Arts 

Ball. Dined at Claridge’s first, where they’ve 
been living in rather a diplomatic atmosphere just lately 
—for M. Pasitch, the Serbian Premier, was there with 
his daughter, and also M. Trumbic, the Foreign Minister, 
before they all left for Paris, and also Prince Reginald 
de Créy, of the Belgian Legation in Washington. To 
get back, though. The dinner was good, so we all felt 
very happy before going on to the Albert Hall, and that’s 
the only possible mood to arrive in, isn’t it? 


* * * 


A2ybow; I enjoyed it tremendously, inspite and per- 
haps because of the nightmare decoration. Not 
sure that I can tell you! Tremendous amount of people 
—not quite 2 
the usual 
crowd—and 
all the young 
maidens well 
escorted. On 
the whole, I 
think these 
affairs are 
getting very 
decorous, and 
everyone 
careful and 
anxious to 
take the air 
‘balloons 
home for 
the family 
to play with. 
There were 
two men — 
looked like 
twins—in 
black domi- 
noes and red wigs 
and  moustaches, 
with their faces 
made up, who 
went. round pulling 
all our legs. No- 
body knew them. 


e * 


“The best of love 

to you, dearest. 
I suppose we shall 
be having a little 
coal strike by the 
time you get this. 
Diana thinks they 
might at least 
choose the warm 
weather if she’s got 
to go. without a fire 
in the nursery. 


MISS REDHEAD 


As an Eastern Princess at the Chelsea 
Arts Ball, which proved to be another 


THE SECOND WEEKLY NUMBER OF 


Yours ever — triumph for Mr. Sherwood Foster, who 
EVELYN. was the organiser 
“EVE” WILL BE OUT: TO-MORROW 


Our readers should not miss Mr. H. M. Bateman’s pictures of ‘‘The Young Visiters’’ at the Court Theatre, which is but 
cne of the features in a number of great interest and beauty 
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SUCCESSFULLY REVIVED MEETINGS. 


CHELTENHAM—IN THE PADDOCK MAJOR H. WHALEY 


Lord Lonsdale chatting to Mr. G. Foljambe, who rode Rode Silgate in the National Hunt Chase, of which 
Francis II. in the National Hunt Chase at Cheltenham Mr. J. Daly’s Prudhomme proved to be an easy winner 


SIR WILLIAM BASS MAJOR AND MRS. BEAMISH 
On the left, with a friend at the recently revived National At the recent Ward Union point-to-point at Palmerstone, 
Hunt Steeplechases. The meeting was favoured with good co. Meath, which was the first meeting for over twenty 
weather, and provided excellent sport years. Mrs. Beamish won the ladies’ race 
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THE BATTLE OF THE BLUES 
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THE CAMBRIDGE CREW 


The work of the Light Blues at Henley, in charge of the Rev. S. E. Swann, sufficed to show them a very fast crew, and they are 

now being coached in the final stages at Putney by Mr. R. W. R. Arbuthnot, who rowed for Cambridge in the four years 1909 to 

1912. The positions of the crew are as follows: Bow, H. O. C. Boret (Eton and Third Trinity); 2, J. H. Simpson (Bedford and 

Pembroke) ; 3, A. F. W. Dixon (Monckton Combe and Christ’s) ; 4, R. J. L. McEwen (Eton and Third Trinity) ; 5, H. B. Playford 

(St. Paul’s and Jesus) ; 6, J. A. Campbell (Melbourne and Jesus); 7, A. Swann (Rugby and Trinity Hall); stroke, H. H. S. Hartley 
(Eton and Lady Margaret) ; and cox, R. T. Johnstone (Eton and Christ’s) 
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ON “BOAT RACE” DAY. 
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Drawn by Fred May 


THE OXFORD CREW 


The Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race has aroused considerable public interest this year, and everything points to a close contest 

on March 27. Both crews are rather above the average weight, and on present form Cambridge seems to find the greatest favour. 

The positions of the Oxford crew, who are now in training at Putney, are: Bow, S. Earl (Eton and Magdalen); 2, N. H. McNeil 

feclbeuaae and Balliol) ; 3, A. T. M. Durand (Eton and Magdalen); 4, A. C. Hill (Shrewsbury and St. John’s); 5, D. T. Raikes 

Radley and Merton); 6, W. E. C. James (Eton and Magdalen); 7, H. W. B. Cairns (Adelaide and Balliol); stroke, M. H. Ellis 
(Shrewsbury and Keble); and cox, W. H. Porrit (Leicester and Magdalen) 


333 


THE TATLER 


THE ENDING OF HIS DAY 


An unusual snapshot taken with the Rufford, between Hockerton and Averham Park, of a 


sinking fox which had put up a gallant show 


secrecy) why X did not get his place in the England XV., 
and others are endeavouring to master the art of refraining 


2 66 


We some of us are busy telling one another (in absolute 


from ‘‘kicking our slide away,” ‘‘ bucketing, washing 
out,” using our arms too much, and getting some elementary idea 
of swing ; whilst shivering coxes sit upon damp Pontiuses, and coaches 
go pink with temper and do a lot of good to their lungs shouting 
through megaphones, others of us are quite as busy trying to start 
this gladsome springtime with some of the bookmakers’ money with 
which to play withal. And mind you, I am full of sympathy for 
the amphibians, whose meat, as an oldish stave hath it, is hard steak 


and still harder hen! 
As my much-respected old friend, ‘‘ Ananias”” Smith, would remark, 
it is perhaps ‘‘imbecillious” of us to imagine that we can 
defeat the Magic Ring in the long run, but if we can only be a bit in 
front of it for even the first few furlongs of the weary road which has 
its terminus at the November Handicap, I do not think that there 
would be many complaints. We know that when we win, the Ring 
only lend it to us—but that is beside the point. But if I bring off this 
400 to 1 double over the Lincoln and National, all my friends (I hope) 
are coming to dine with me at the Blank, or the Blank, or the Blank 
—I shall leave the selection of the venue to the Siren of the North— 
and we shall go on somewhere after to patronise the drama and the 
dance. If it comes off, I repeat, I here and now invite the following, 
to wit, namely, and so forth: the Siren, the Mariner, the plutocratic 


* * 


M.P. of the near West, the boar-shooting Hielan’ man of the middle 
North, the Unconquerable Thruster and his Conqueress, the Jumping 
Brethren, 


the Graceful Diana and her: Hippolytus, Kallista (sans 
chaperon), 
‘“Binjimin” 
(even though 
the little devil 
is, I believe, at 
the moment 
wrecking 
hearts in Pin- 
di), Pomponius 
Ego of the 
Bays Hunt, 
The Piffer, The 
Spring Cap- 
tain, Mrs, 
Platinum, 
Squire ‘‘ Non- 
Peanrae. lil). 32? 
Colonel R. E. 
Mount, Violet 
of Notts, 
“Ananias’”’ 
Smith, Mr. 
Mansions, the 
Furious Riding 
Master of Dub- 
lin’s fair city, 
the Dragon 
Officer (whose 


bleed he de- 
sires), the 
whole of the 


Inniskillings’ 


H. Burrett 
LORD FRANCIS CAVENDISH-BENTINCK mess who may 
, f not be in th 
Who is the second son of the Duke of Portland, talking t f E £ 
to George Lee, the hunt runner, at a meet of the own or Kau 
Rufford at the time, 


PICTURES IN THE. FIRE. 
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Ce ae 


eS SAB RE TAC HE 


Mouse, Rattle, The Bat and his assistant, Sam, the 

débonnair Paddy, Hugh of the Highlands, Caryl, 

Ormo, Vandy, the lovely little lady with the eyeglass, 

the charming chatelaine of Peckleton, and—well, we'll 

fill the rest up as we go along. But pray ye hard, 

therefore, that Royal Bucks and Clonree come home! 
* * * 


je as you wi#/l insist upon talking horse, and as 

someone has written to me giving me what I 
think he hopes is a Lincoln winner, let’s follow up 
what he says. He writes :— 

‘* With reference to your note in THE TATLER re 
Lincoln Handicap, with regard to Biwa and Roideur 
at Epsom meeting, did you consider the present 
handicap of the horse that finished third on that 
occasion, as compared with the weights then carried.”’ 


I did not! But the horse he is referring to is Pat- 
lander, who is in the Lincoln at 7 st. 5 1b. In this 
Epsom race the weights were, Roideur, 9 st. 6 lb. (1) ; 
Biwa, 6 st. 10 lb. (2); Patlander, 8 st. 8 lb. (3). In the Lincoln the 
respective weights are, Roideur, 8 st. 7 lb. ; Biwa, 6 st. 1 lb.; Pat- 
lander, 7 st. That is to say, that at Epsom Roideur was giving 
Biwa 2st. 10 lb., and Patlander 12 lb. In the Lincoln,. Roideur 
gives Biwa 2.st. 6 lb. only, and Patlander 21 lb. And Patlander 
is now at only 14 lb. with Biwa instead of 21 lb. as at Epsom. 
It is certainly a point worth noting, and I hope my correspondent 
has struck the winner. There is this, however, to be noted, that 
Roideur was all out, and only won 
a head, and that Patlander was 
four lengths away. The distance 
was the same as the Lincoln, and 
the going was as hard as the high 
road. It will not, so far as I can 
gather, be on the hard side at 
Lincoln, with all these V-shaped 
depressions drifting across the 
Atlantic. Also, I hear that Dromio 
will represent Atty Persse’s stable, 
and not Roideur, and I tried to 
work out that Dromio had some 
sort of a show in these notes last 
week—and I still believe that he 
has—if Knight of Blyth ever had a 
chance. _I never attempt to put 
people off, but in the Royal Hunt 
Cup Pauander, receiving 1 st. 
2 1b., finished immediately behina 
Roideur, and now the former is 
7 |b. better to him. Just before 
that Epsom race, about which we 
are arguing, Patlander ran close 
up third in a mile race at York, 
and at Epsom in April of last 
year he was a moderate third 
behind Ambre II. and Rich Gift. 
But I think that other Epsom race 
is his best form. On that race 
alone he is well treated in the 
Lincoln, so far as Roideur and 
Biwa are concerned, but this is 
not the same thing as saying that 
he can win it. 


H. Barrett 


H. Barrett 
MR. A. J. BENNETT 


Of Kirklington Hall, will succeed 
Lord Manvers as master of the 
Rufford at the end of this season. 
He is a well-known sportsman and 


x < ie follower of the hunt 


Nae in the meanwhile I am told that, whatever else may beat 

Royal Bucks at Lincoln if the going is on the soft side, it will 
not be Scatwell. I wonder if thisinformant is right! Lord Glanely’s 
horse is, I know, a late beginner, as a rule; he was last year, anyway, 
when Royal Bucks gave him a pound in the City and beat him 
pointless—but this year is not last year. It has been a summer-like 
winter, and bar forashort period in November, there has been nothing 
whatever to interfere with the work. Scatwell, moreover, is well 
reported upon, and will have the services of one of the strongest 
jockeys of the day, my handsome voung friend, Whalley. He could 
not have a better coachman on top. I confess that I am strongly 
persuaded that this is acombination that must take a power of beating. 
And yet I’ve an idea that Royal Bucks is bound to be somewhere 
near where Scatwell is. They seem to be a bit fond of Lady Queens- 
berry’s horse at Newmarket, where he is trained, and although 
sometimes headquarters are a bit apt to believe that all their geese 
are swans, I wonder whether they are doing so on the present 
occasion. Where Biwa is concerned, the trouble is to get a jockey— 


not a passenger—at the weight. 
(Continued on p. xx) 
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A RECENT ENGAGEMENT. 


MATT 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W 


MISS MERRIAL CHRISTIE 


A new portrait of Miss Merrial Christie, the only daughter of Mr, and Mrs. Edward Christie, who have a town house in Sloane 

Street. She is engaged to Captain Sir Gerald Howe Burke, Irish Guards, of Marble Hill, Loughrea, co. Galway, who has been 

previously married, and lost his wife in 1918. Sir Gerald is aide-de-camp to the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and Miss Christie is 
at present one of the guests at the Vice-regal Lodge 
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Delphi 


MLLE. KOUZNETZOFF 


The beautiful Russian singer of the Opera House and the 
Théatre Lyrique 
HAVE been to see her dance .. and I am sad, 
B’lov’dest! Her lissome, spontaneous grace has become 
camouflaged obesity. She is fat! What more damning 
thing can be said of a dancer? Of a dancer who cants of 
her Art with a capital—oh, so capital—A, and yet resorts to 
electric baths instead of dieting! And so, B’lov’dest, I will tell 
you no more than this—the Trocadero was packed, she was 
much applauded and Walter Rummel ought to cut his 
hair. Amen. 
* * * 
I have not written to you of that—to me—most ’sorbing topic, 
““my new flat,’ for some time, haveI? Mydear .. . 
*tis heart-breaking! I go there day after day to weep and 
implore, and day after day plumbers and painters and candle- 
stick-makers bow and scrape and promise faithfully 
promises that they never keep. 
* * * 
‘[ here should be a special hell for house-decorators, and I would 
like to have the damning of them. But, O B’lov’dest, when 
it is finished it will all be wunnerful. The trees in the garden 
are already gay with a halo of tender green—oh, this wonderful, 
anxious, premature spring—and I can see now that the top 
branches of the acacia will enshrine my balcony. Imagine... 
twenty minutes from the heart of Paris, five minutes from the 
Bois, a garden, a flat that has the morning sun in all its rooms, 
a hidden narrow stairway leading to the studio that owns the 
balcony the balcony tree, shrouded surely, 
on certain evenings, the joy of living will be unbearable! 
Surely? Well perhaps, and wisely, as I write, my left 
hand gropes and touches wood. Superstitious? Yes. Con- 
ciliatory? Very! I am a fool. I am a fool but a 
sober fool! I am also, it seems, egotistic. Let us cut out the 
ego and talk of something—or someone else. 
* * * 
W ho will prove to be the most beautiful woman of France? 
We are inflicted, at every cinematograph theatre, with 
a bevy of soi-disant “ beauties’ desirous, every mother’s 
daughter of ’em, of proving to an unwilling and incredulous 
public that she herself is that most unfortunate creature. Yes, 
unfortunate, for imagine going through life classified and 
labelled as the most beautiful woman of any 
country! Fancy losing, for the rest of one’s existence, the 
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precious rights of the plain woman who is allowed sometimes to 
forget her powder-puff and have freckles on her nose. Imagine 
the agony of the Most Beautiful Woman when that Most 
Beautiful Woman sees her first wrinkle and her first grey hair. 
The tragedy of growing old will be intensified by her past 
triumphs. How sorry one feels for this Most Beautiful 
One! 
* * * 

eanwhile we have yet to be shown a merely “ pretty” 
specimen. The moving picture screen has been strangely 

cruel, so far, to most of them. 

% * * 

S hall I tell you of the departure for Gawd’s own country of 
the most fascinating, charming, and—thank Heavens— 
” creature of this Devil’s own city? I am writing 
of Spi! For Spi has gone. And when she returns, what will 
they have done to her? Will she be the same dear soul? The 
same simple, enchanting, amusing, and oh so clever and 
delicious Spi? She is to play with the Ziegfeld Follies at 
N’Yawk, and will not return, alas! before Christmas. Nearly a 
whole year will Paris be Spi-less. Incredible! I lost count of 
the boxes and trunks, largely labelled SPI, in the midst of which 
she departed. There were fifty frocks from Poiret, a hundred 
hats from Lewis, and cases of lingerie, shoes from .. . 
anywhere, stockings from all over the shop . . . the mere 
packing of it all was appalling. But Spi, serene and indifferent 
in a quaint oriental pyjama suit from Babani, seated on the 
knees of the enigmatic Buddha that guards her home, looked 
over the vast disarray that littered the floor, the chairs, and 
couches, and stairs . she waved her dainty little paws, 
nonchalantly issued a few disdainful orders, and by magic a 
dozen maids filled three dozen yawning trunks. By magic, she 
lost neither her time nor her temper, no—nor the boat train 
either—although, the evening before her departure, six frocks 
(Continued on fh. x) 


un-“ pretty 


Wyndham 


MLLE. SAPHIR 


A fascinating young Parisian actress, as a grisette of 1830 
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Yevonde, Victoria Street 


MISS FAITH CELLI 


A series of pretty studies of that clever -young actress, Miss Faith Celli, who is playing the réle of Miss Eynsford-Hill in the 
revival of “‘Pygmalion” at the Aldwych Theatre. She first sccred a prominent success two years ago as the dream-child in 
Barrie’s comedy, “‘ Dear Brutus,’’ which she followed up as the season's Peter Pan. The present revival of Bernard Shaw’s 
comedy is worthy of its original production, and gives the opportunity of once again enjoying the genius of Mrs. Patrick Campbell 
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MEETING. 


THE VICE-REGAL PARTY 


From left to right— Mrs. Dixon, 


Mrs. Wyndham-Quin, Mrs. 


Seymour, 


Captain Seymour, and Lady Milbanke. A _ large 


crowd was present at the Leopardstown meeting at the beginning of the month, a big attraction being the Leopardstown Grand 
Steeplechase 


IN THE PADDOCK 


Charming supporters, who apparently did not share the dis- 

appointment expressed on the result of the Leopardstown 

’Chase, which was won by a head from Halston by Mr. 
McDermot’s Ocean Star, the favourites ‘‘ getting left” 
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DAMP BUT DEFIANT 


Captain Wyndham-Quin, Mr. Percy la Touche, and Mrs. Saun- 

derson discuss the prospects of Troytown and Ballyboggan, 

the Grand National candidates which were beaten in the 
Leopardstown ’Chase 
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AT A MEET AT ADMIRAL SIR FRANCIS BRIDGEMAN’S YORKSHIRE SEAT 


A group of followers taken on the steps of Copgrove Hall, near Harrogate. Left to right are seen—Colonel Stanyforth, Lady 
Bridgeman, Ma‘or Stapylton, Mrs. Stanyforth, Admiral Sir Francis Bridgeman, K.C.B., G.C.V.O., Captain Wilmot Smith, Lady 
Grant Lawson, Mrs. Wilmot Smith, and Major Craddock 


MRS. VICTOR ADAMSON ADMIRAL SIR FRANCIS BRIDGEMAN 
Of Curra Revagh, Harrogate, who is a very fine horsewoman, Who is a relative of the Earl of Bradford, is a keen follower of 
is competing at the Royal Horse Show, and has previously won the York and Ainsty, and an excellent day’s sport followed the 
many prizes Copgrove Hall meet 
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The Chit-chat Obligations, 

H, the days and weeks and months and years we waste 
in life—not in dissipations; dissipation does at least 
mean something—but in mere idle conversations— 
which mean nothing at all and lead nowhere whither- 

soever. So many of life’s social chit-chats consist, as it were, 
in one person in a mackintosh with his umbrella up, telling 
another person in a mackintosh with kis umbrella up—that it 
is raining! When two acquaintances meet—each immediately 
assumes that sweet mask of agreeableness which they reserve 
solely for sudden meetings with acquaintances—the while both 
put their respective needles on to two gramophone records of a 
banality—épouvantable ! The only time when I really bless 
the English weather is when I have to spend a long afternoon 
with a frump. Then, the vagaries of the climate are a perfect 
godsend, and an expert in chit-chat can make the subject last 
him for hours and hours on end. Otherwise, there remains 
only conversation around books, which one or the other hasn’t 
read; music, which one or the other hasn’t heard; paintings, 
which one or the other hasn’t seen, or places, which one or the 
other hasn’t visited, Thank Heaven that “ The Daily Mail” 
usually finds a celebrity about once a 
fortnight, whom we all talk about for six 
whole days and forget on the morning 
of the seventh! And, of course, the 
possibilities of the thyroid gland have 
made the ageing and elderly sit up and 
look quite perky! But otherwise, how 
extremely difficult and dull it is to talk 
to people whom you know, but donot 
care for! There is only one thing duller, 
and that is to be talked to by people who 
know you but don’t in the least mind if 
you expire suddenly this week or next. 
If only we weren’t expected to talk so 
much, how infinitely more agreeable the 
minor amenities of social life would be! 
But most people would die sooner than 
not appear bright, or witty, or clever, or 
the most agreeable company. You can 
see the supreme effort they make when 
they dine in company—in restaurants 
and in the home; and the strain they go 
through in order to keep it up. But is 
there anything more really depressing 
than a company of men and women 
determined to be jolly at any price? If 
there is, and I am forced to live through 
it—well, I’ll go out and hold a post office 
up, get five years’ hard and so escape it! 
* * * 

The Charm of being Silent at Times, 

“[ here is one thing which age really 
5 does teach you—and that is how 
to iell a frump at sight and how to cir- 
cumvent him at the second glance. 
Youth is so eager to appear at its best 
before everyone, that it suffers bores as 
a necessary part of daily life—like uncles and milk puddings. 
But Age brings with it that comfortable inner-security of 
“not caring”—and, if you don’t care for consequences, 
it is quite remarkable how many dull things you can escape. 
Besides, age brings with it Old Friends, and the great 
advantage of Old Friends is that, with them you can nearly 
always be completely natural; and not the least of their 
endearing qualities is that you may each respect the other’s 
desire not to talk if neither of you have anything to say. You 
can’t do that with acquaintances. If you say nothing they 
think you’re “ heavy,” and if you still go on saying nothing—they 
consider you rude. Not that that matters very much, but, all 
the same—why be maligned when all that really happened was 
that you were trying to be as happy as circumstances permitted 
at the moment? If I had a little home, I would give to all my 
guests who visited me to stay the privilege of their own bed- 
rooms as a sanctuary. To be in their bedroom would politely 
signify to me that they desired to be quiet and alone—and, as 
they would have to accord me the same privilege, we ought to 
be able to live under the same roof for quite a considerable 
time without getting on each other’s nerves. For more than 
half the ‘‘edginess” of social life comes from people being too 


MISS 


at the Criterion. 


With Silent IF rien« 


Hedy SH Ws yyie) 


The successful young actress who is playing 

the part of Evelyn Lovejoy in “Lord Richard 

in the Pantry,’ the clever and merry comedy 

Miss Pollock is a daughter 

of Mr. Adrian Pollock, the City Chamberlain, 
and sister to Mrs. Cyril Asquith 
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often and too long in each other’s company without realising the 
rights of not talking if either of them feels inclined to silence. 
And, as for tea-parties and dinner parties, and that most terrible 
of all social “ entertainments,” a luncheon-party—I often wonder 
if anyone really does enjoy them; that is to say, if the One they 
long to meet at the moment doesn’t happen to be there and they 
are not particularly in love with their host or hostess, nor 
particularly partial to their friends. I don’t suppose that 
anybody ever really does! They just attend them on the off- 
chance that they may perhaps find somebody amusing. They 
“accept” without pleasure, and they live in hopes. 
* * * 

The Gift of Small Talk. 

eople who possess that natural gift, which seems. to consist, 

apparently, in having a gramophone in their brains which 

“records’’ everything that goes through it at the very moment 
when it goes through, are by no means to be avoided. They 
can be very useful—through other people to yourself. If you 
be wise, you shelve them on to the bores among your guests, 
happy in the knowledge that both will be entertained as they 
have any right to expect. It is only when they are about to 
track you, yourself ,down that, meta- 
phorically speaking, you pull your skirts 
up to your knees and flee for safety. 
You won’t reach safety always, but that 
won’t be your fault! They will come 
upon you suddenly one lovely afternoon 
in June when you are lying full length 
on the hill-side lost in happy day-dreams; 
they will come upon you suddenly, they 
will flop down beside you, and they will 
inform you that it is very hot! You will 
answer that you are simply loving it. 
They will tell you that you look very 
comfortable. You will tell them gently, 
but firmly, that you were. They will 
reply: “ You say you love the heat—but 
if you’d been in India in 1906 ae 
And then you give yourself and your 
happy, lazy afternoon up for lost. It 
usually is. To get away you must 
declare that you now feel cold. You get 
up to return home. By a force of will 
you refrain from giving an invitation. 
You flee with the remark: “You must 
come and spend a long day with me 
when you return to town. I should like 
to show you the snap-shots I took in 
India’’—ringing in your ears. You do 
return to town, and, whenever you hear 
a ring at your front-door bell, you steal 
to the window with a loaded pistol in 
readiness to fire. And yet there are 
compensations. A very necessary old 
bore comes to stay with you. You 
suddenly remember the chit-chatterer- 
for-chit-chattering’s-sake. You ask him 
to come along. He does. He entertains 
the necessary old bore for hours; the bore is delightfully 
entertained; you, yourself, are less bored than you might 
otherwise have been. At night, on your knees, you thank 
Heaven that some people know lots to talk about with nothing 
very much to say, and that you happen to know one of them! 


Mabet Robey 


POLLOCK 


Mr, Locke’s New Story. 
ersonally, I infinitely prefer listening to talking, and the 
more I listen the more I wish that people talked as they 

talk in books—and, talking of people talking in books, I wish 
people talked as they talk in Mr. William J. Locke’s books. 
They may not have very much to tell us, but what they do tell 
us they tell us charmingly ; they may do the most improbable 
things, but the same charming way of doing them is always 
apparent; they may be merely men and women, dressed as you 
and I are dressed; doing many of the things that you and I 
do; talking about many of the things that you and I talk 
about; in fact, they may resemble you and me to all appearances, 
and the world in which they live may look like the world to which 
you and I are accustomed, but, nevertheless, they are “ fairies” 
most of the time, and their world is “fairyland” always. 
Neither they, nor their life-stories, belong to that flesh-and-blood 
: (Continued on p, 342) 
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Tha’s a beauty! 


Humph, tha’s never cam whoam! 


“ee 


When I goa whoam my wife’ll tell three lies 


What are they, Bob? 
Well, when I goa in she’ll say, 


First Convivial Gentleman: 
An’ tha’s ’ad nowt to sup noather!”’ 


Second Gent: 
First Gent: 
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article which we call “humanity.” They are just creatures 
of Mr. Locke’s fancy, and their world belongs to his imagina- 
tion too. And his new novel, ‘‘ The House of Baltazar” (The 
Bodley Head), is very Locke-ish. You have, for instance, a 
near relative of the “Beloved Vagabond” in Baltazar him- 
self, Baltazar, the once famous mathematician, who, married 
to a wife more a handicap than a helpmate, falls in love with a 
young college student from Newnham, kisses her once, hates 
himself for doing so, and, for her sake and his, immediately 
disappears—never to be heard of again until twenty years after- 
wards. Meanwhile his wife, having given up the search after her 
lost husband, has died, but not before she had given birth to a 
son—the existence of whom Baltazar never even expected, 
although he was born three months after his disappearance. 
Then we skip twenty years and find ourselves in the middle of 
the war. Young Baltazar has been fighting, and has come back 
with one of his feet amputated. As I said before, we are in 
Locke-land, so the nurse who looks after him is no other than 
the Newnham student for love of whom his father had disappeared 
in the long ago. We leave them and return to Baltazar. For 
eighteen years he has lived in China. Then he returned to 
England and rented a lonely cottage in the middle of the moors. 
With him lived a Chinese servant, a mathematical genius, who 
speaks English like Dr. Johnson, and, unknown to his master, 
teaches himself Latin! 
For two years Baltazar 
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reader falls into the habit of reading the book to himself as if 
he were reading blank verse, putting in the proper inflexions, 
pausing at the correct moment—and sometimes he has to re- 
read a sentence to grasp what it was all about. As for instance, 
“And they who sell the babies of their brain for meagre fees 
eked out with drafts on fame, hear a strange stirring music in 
the roar, which drives them unconsciously to bigger things, and 
helps them fashion, perfect, and create; except in habitual 
intervals of fear, when they hear the wail of those who tried 
and failed. The money-men who scheme with busy brain in 
between periods of toil, the voices of millions asking to be fed, 
or clothed, or carried, or cheated, or amused; and to the 
rhythm of the note they hear they work out sums. Thus do they 
hear who scheme or strive or do.’”’ Personally, I liked the book 
best when the author was content to be more simple in expres- 
sion; as, for instance, the chapter on “ Spring”: “This is the 
now-or-never season. It is now or never for new things. It is 
now or never you order your new flannel suit. It is now you 
choose your new cotton frocks, and order that broderie anglaise 
which you have wanted so long; now or never. pied ecats 
now you think of the beautiful clean country. It is now you 
think how nice it would be to live in that beautiful country. It 
is now for the simple life—or never. It is now you make resolu- 
tions about going for a walk before breakfast. It is now you 
actually do go for a 
walk before breakfast 


lived in his lonely moor- —or never; usually 
land cottage without never. It is now you 
knowing that there was think of the things you 
a war on! A German are going to do—one of 


bomb, which falls upon 
his home and _ blows 
both him and the China- 
man out of the front 
door, nearly killing them, 
acquaints him with the 


European situation 
somewhat drastically. 
However, both are 


nursed back to health in 
the house of a wealthy 
profiteer, and even- 
tually Baltazar meets 
his son, of whose exist- 
ence he never knew, 
and the woman _ he 
loved years ago. After 
which, the probabilities 
become strained to 
almost cobweb texture. 
But, nevertheless, there 
is a charm about the 
story which is very en- 


RUGGER PERSONALITIES, BY H. CROWTHER SMITH 


The following is the key to the picture appearing on the double page :— 
(1) G. Rowland Hill, (2) Lieut.-Colonel W. 


s. 


D. Craven, D.S.O., (3) B. S. Cumberiege, 


these days—or you will 
never own chateaux en 
Espagne. - . Now 
you know what the now- 
or-never feeling is; or 
you never will, And if 
you never will—now is 
the time to die.” 


* * * 


War from the French- 
man’s Point of View. 
“Tight ” (Dent), Titz- 
water Wray’s 
wonderful translation of 
Henri Barbusse’s_ re- 
markable story, is one 
of those haunting pic- 
tures of war, in this case 
on the |French front, 
which triumphs by 
sheer force of its reality 
and the vivid way it is 


* (4) C. J. B. Marriott (Secretary R. F. Union), (5) C. N. Lowe, (6) F. C. Potter Irwin (well . . . 
dearing. The characters known referee), (7) John Daniell, (8) E. Temple Gurdon, (9) A. Bates, (10) Clem tonte written, It is a kind of 
of Mr. Locke’s stories (11) Captain W. W. Wakefield, {(12) Major 8. W. Harris, (13) V. R. Price, (14) H. Coverdale, companion volume to 
have anes way with (15) Major B. C. Hartley (Secretary Army Sports Control Board), (16) R. A. Lloyd, Mr. Gilbert Frankau’s 


them” which triumphs 
over the improbable 
things they are made to 
do and the improbable circumstances in which they find them- 
selves. As I said before, Baltazar pére is the Beloved Vaga- 
bond-Aristide-Pujol- Marcus-Ordeyne come to life again—a study 
in clever eccentricity and unconventionality. The Chinese 
servant belongs to “ fancy,” but is quite amusing. The rest of 
the characters, even the profiteer, have that charm which makes 
you like them in practice, even though you dislike them in 
theory. Perhaps “ The House of Baltazar” is only Mr. Locke 
at his “ second best,” but, nevertheless, his “ second best” is so 
good that the “best’’ of most other novelists would seem to 
lose by comparison. 


Voyce, (21) W. J. A. \Davies, 
(2 


* * ‘ * 


London. 
n “Flashes of London” (Allen and Unwin) Mr. Charles Inge 
has set himself the difficult task of setting, in a series of 
pen descriptions, the kaleidoscope of moods and movement, 
glory and abasement, energy and stillness, happiness and misery, 
youth and age, rich and poor—which is dear-old-dirty-old 
London. Once or twice it seems to me that, in his care over 
the manner of telling us what he has to say, he obscures the 
matter—which is all-important. Consciously, or unconsciously, 
his literary style is often blank verse written as prose. The 


(17) Major H. C. Harrison, R.M.A., (18) E. Loudoun-Shand, (19) C. A. Kershaw, (20) A. T. 
(22) A. D. Stoop, 
5) J. E. Greenwood, (26) C. H. Pillman 
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“Peter Jackson,” but in 
this instance the hero is 
a French peasant who 
fights with a determination but without enthusiasm, and who 
comes out of action, as so many men have come out of 
action, with all the cobwebs of tradition and revealed religion 
and social justice swept away, but with definite ideas of the 
New World which must rise phcenix-like from all the murder 
and suffering of the Old World in ruins. It is a philosophy 
of the real socialism, not the Labour-Capital socialism, but 
the socialism which would break down the tyranny of caste, 
and politics, and that spirit which breathes war into the hearts 
of little children and fosters its spirit for the interest of those 
“patriots” who, when war breaks out, remain at home and 
make fortunes. It is a bitter, vivid, and wonderfully described 


(23) John Birkett, (24) G. B. Creole, 


story, extraordinarily interesting, extraordinarily real. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition). 5s, net. 
‘**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.” 6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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MLLE. 


She has been spending 


Is the daughter of Sefior Don Julio de Bittencourt, who is an attaché at the Chilian Legation in London. 
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is ont 


d tenn 


Ss, enjoying some goo 


ra, and, among other amusement 


ivier 


R 


Srench 
s sister to Lady L 


the season on the 


1914 


in 


, which took place 


arriage 


ttencourt before her m 


s Mile. Regina de Bi 


a 


burne, who w 


1s 


3 


343 


THE TATLER (No. 977, Marcu 17, 1920 


Be CROMER ER 


Pied bine Aug Sica Sia Soa RA Ate Ara Kick tee Oe 


pt] 


| 
| 
= 


ee 


Pratt 


Miss Com+ton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


LADY DOROTHY MILLE£ 


The only daughter of the Earl of Crford and his first wife. Lady Dorothy made a success as an authoress with her amusing 

society skit, “Card Houses,” and is shortly bringing out another book for which she collaborated with her husband, Captain Arthur 

Mills, late of the D.C.L.I., who is a skilful and interesting writer, and whose book, “ With My Regiment,” gave a credible account 

of what really happened in the earlier days of the war. Lady Dorothy used to spend a lot of time with her aunt, the famous 

Lady Dorothy Nevill, whose Sunday luncheon parties were royally proclaimed the most interesting affairs in London, and it is 
not surprising that she is as brilliant a conversationalist as writer 
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Hugh Cecil, Victoria Street 


She is the daughter of the late Mr. Gellibrand 


and Mrs. W, Clark Gellibrand of Drayton Court, S.W., her mother being a daughter of the late Hon. James Dover 
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to the above picture cz 


A limited number of specially printed and mounted copies of the above, signed by the artist, 
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LES. By H. Crowther-Smith. 


an be seen on p. 342) 
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FASHIONS FROM FRANCE— 


—WHICH HERALD THE ARRIVAL OF SPRING 


The splendid sunshine which is favouring Auteuil and the south of France has occasioned the display of spring elegances which 

indicate good taste in every detail. Eccentricities are becoming the exception, although the styles remain as varied as the materials 

employed. The ever-popular “tailor-made” is being executed with a high-waisted coat cut on graceful Directoire lines and worn 

with slim or accordion-pleated skirts. There is the gown which is almost entirely covered with beautiful embroidery and is sur- 

mounted by a charming toque of brightly-coloured flowers. Short sleeves are somewhat unusual, but appear on the pretty coat 

which has kimono shoulders and novel pleating for distinctive features. These are echoes of the fashions which abound in “ EVE,” 
the wonderful new and now weekly paper which is delighting the “up-to-the-moment ’’? woman 
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is 


Bassano, Old Bond Street 


THE HON. ELEANOR SMITH 


The elder daughter of the Lord Chancellor and Lady Birkenhead, is now living in Brussels, where she is “ finishing ’’ her education. 

Her mother was a daughter of the late Rev. H. Furneaux, the distinguished scholar and editor of “ Tacitus,” and it was at Oxford 

she met her husband during his ‘varsity days. If the subject of our picture, in addition to the physical advantages there displayed, 

has a portion of her father’s abilities, she is very well equipped for a distinguished place in “the woman’s world”’ we are told is 
coming. Lord and Lady Birkenhead have also a twelve-year-old son and another daughter 
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Maicolm Arbuthnot 
MISS DOREEN BOLES 


Is the elder daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
Dennis F. Boles of Watts House, -near 
Taunton, who has been a Conservative 
member for Somerset since 1911. Colonel 
Boles is master of the West Somerset 
and also of the Quantock Staghounds, 
his daughters being keen followers 


Confessor. 
of this line. Mr. Stephen Scrope lost his 
mother, a brother, and a sister within the 
first six months of last year. 


* * * 
MI": and Mrs. Guy Hargreaves have 
also changed their residence. 


They have given up Shinfield Lodge, 
their Berkshire place, and taken White 
Knight's Park, near Reading, where they 
are still on the spot for the South Berk- 
shire hunting. Mr. Hargreaves  suc- 
ceeded Mr. Cecil Aldin as master of the 
South Berks Hunt last year, and has 
carried on very satisfactorily the sporting 
traditions of his house. His father, Mr. 
John Hargreaves, was the master from 
1865 until 1887—in the spacious days 
when part of what was properly, and now 
is again, Vine territory was included in 
the South Berks country. The Har- 
greaves have been for many years the 
tenants of the Gaick deer forest in Inver- 
ness-shire, the property of Sir George 
Macpherson-Grant. 


* * * 
7AXe interesting appointment—and a very 

comfortable one, for I believe it 
carries with it extremely light duties—is 
that of Colonel St. John Corbet Gore, one 
of His Majesty's Body Guard of the 
Honorable Corps of Gentleman at Arms, 


Val V'Estrange 
MISS TORFRIDA LETHBRIDGE 


Who has just become engaged, is the 

elder daughter of Sir Wroth Lethbridge 

and the Hon. Mrs. Walter Yarde-Buller. 

Her fiancé is Major H. F. Grant-Suttie, 

a distinguished ‘‘Gunner,” and the son 

of Mr. and Mrs. Grant-Suttie of North 
Berwick 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


HE Drive, Hove, has 

| just lost Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Abbey and 
Captain J. R. Abbey, 

who have taken Uckfield 
House, Sussex, for their 
permanent address ; and has 
just gained Mr. and Mrs. 
Stephen Scrope, who have 
gone into residence there 
from Duchy Court, Harro- 
gate, which they have given 
up. The gain is not only 
of pleasant people, but of 
one of the most celebrated 
names in England. Mr. 
Stephen Scrope is a younger 
son of the late Mr. Simon 
Scrope of Danby Hall, 
Yorkshire, and his family 
descend without fault from 
the time of Edward the 


The three Scropes who figure in Shakspere’s plays were 


nently at Chewton Priory, 
Bath. Thus another West 
End mansion loses an old 
aristocraticconnection. For 
20, Bryanston Square, was 
for many years Lord Walde- 
grave’s only residence—until 
about twenty years ago, 
when, by the death of the 
last Lord Carlingford, he 
came into the Chewton 
estates. It contained ample 
evidence of his old pre- 
occupation with rifle shoot- 
ing. A place of honour was 
given in his study to Staples’s 
picture, ‘‘The Last Shot 
for the Queen’s Prize, 
1887,’’ in which Lord and 
Lady Waldegrave figured 
among the portraits. Near 
it hung a full muster roll of 
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Elliott & Fry 
LADY ELIZABETH PELHAM 


A new portrait of Lady Elizabeth Pelham, 

who was one of last season’s débutantes. 

She is the elder daughter of Lord and 

Lady Chichester, who have in Stanmer, 

Lewes, one of the finest places in 

Sussex, and are now entertaining for 
their daughter in town 


the London Rifle Brigade, close to a portrait of the peer’s father, 


Lallie Charles 


MRS. NEVILLE HOWARD 


Who was married yesterday at St. James's, Piccadilly, was 


formerly Miss Sybil Jecks. 


Her husband was a major in 


the ‘‘Gunners,” and gained the M.C. during the war 


to be Clerk of the Cheque 
and Adjutant. This post 
became vacant by the pro- 
motion of Lieut.-Colonel Sir 
Henry Arthur Fletcher to 
the office of Standard Bearer 
of the Gentlemen at Arms, 
rendered vacant by Sir 
Aubone Fife’s death; and 
it will presumably mean a 
knighthood for Colonel 
Gore. The latter is just 
over sixty, a kinsman of the 
Gores, baronets of Manor 
Gore, Donegal, and he 
served in the Nile Campaign 
of 1884-5, and in the South 
African War, commanding 
the cavalry at Elaand’s 
Laagte. From 1914 he was 
military secretary to Sir 
Archibald Hunter at Alder- 
shot Training Centre. His 
wife is a daughter of the 
late Mr. P. G. Van der Byl. 
* * * 

he Earl and Countess 
Waldegrave have sold 

20, Bryanston Square, and 
are settling down perma- 


bedroom, which 


cupy. 


she was 
courteously invited to oc- 
Much mystified, she 


Lord Chewton—killed at the battle of 
Alma in 1854, when Lord Waldegrave 
was only three years old. 
tt 2 * 

M:: H. J. Elwes, in his lecture on 

celebrated British trees, shows a 
picture of a giant oak in the Earl of 
Powis’s park at Powis Castle, which, he 
says, is the largest and healthiest standing 
oak in England. This is, presumably, the 
Sheldon Oak, a splendid ivy-covered 
monster that thrusts up its bare boughs 
to a great height. About it stand a large 
number of very fine forest trees, like 
courtiers in attendance upona king. The 
approaches to the castle run through them 
in broad avenues, and when at evening 
the setting sun throws a warm light on 
the red, round towers of the castle on its 
high rock beyond the spreading foliage, 
the scene is one of the most beautiful in 
these islands. You think naturally of 
fairies as your silent step treads the velvet 
turf, and you are just as naturally de- 
lighted when you hear the ghost story 


attached to the castle itself. 
.* * 
if is not one of the well-known ghost 
stories. A poor Welsh woman, after 
a day’s spinning at the castle, was cere- 
moniously conducted to a magnificent 


* 
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was reading her Bible pre- 
paratory to retiring when a 
spectre in a _ gold - laced 
hat, flowing wig, and em- 
broidered clothes entered, 
walked to the window, 
sighed, and disappeared. 
On the frightened woman 
crying out, the ghost re- 
appeared and bade _ her 
follow him. He took her 
through a _ panelled pas- 
sage to a place where, lift- 
ing a board in the floor, 
he showed her a box below. 
“This,” said he, ‘“‘must be 
sent to the earl in London. 
See to it!” and disappeared 
again, leaving the woman in 
a swoon. Her first act on 
recovering was to tell the 
servants; whereupon the 
box was promptly rescued 
and sent to the earl, who 
found in it family jewels 
and papers of great value 
hidden by an earlier owner. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
LADY LEVESON 


Who was married in 1902 to Vice-Admiral 


Sir Arthur Leveson, C.B., was the 
widow of the 7th Earl of Darnley. Her 
husband was present at the Jutland 


operations, and was appointed to com- 
mand the 2nd Battle Squadron, Atlantic 
Fleet last year 
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Service and 


HE word “factory ”’ conjures up in the mind an impression of 

drabness, a soul-less meaning to one end—the making of money. 
Speaking generally, the factory is supposed to be the antithesis of 
the ideals of such a man as William Morris; one is apt to think of 
it as managed and peopled by beings without an interest save the 
profit and loss account and the weekly pay-envelopes. Trace the 
word “ factory” to its source, however, and one perceives that it 
applies to the workshops of the old-time master-craftsman as to the 
square and many-windowed building which we are accustomed 
to see to-day. 

That there exists in England a factory in which lives a spirit 
of comradeship, of craftsmanship, of pride in, and love for, “the 
firm,”’ will be news to many who deplore the condition to which, 
as they aver, the wage-earners have come. ‘That factory is at 
Lancaster, and in its beginnings was the workshop of that master- 
craftsman, Robert Gillow, who flourished more than two hundred 
years ago. Ever since that time the traditions of good workmanship 
have been upheld, whilst the workmen themselves hold a record of 
service which is something to be proud of. 

The picture above shows close upon 80 of Messrs. Waring & 
Gillow’s employees at Lancaster. They represent roughly one-fifth 
of the firm’s personnel, and their individual service ranges from 
twenty to sixty-seven years. Many of these craftsmen have their 
sons and grandsons working with them just as in the “good old 
days.”? ‘The whole place, in fact, breathes a spirit of co-operation 
and enthusiasm for the creation of fine furniture which leaves its 
impress on every piece. 

The factory at Lancaster, in short, is staffed by men born in 
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the trade, whose fathers, and their fathers before them, wrought 
with painstaking care and rejoiced at the results of their labours. 
The principle of the bench passing from father to son is one which 
has always been upheld at this Lancaster factory, and the success of 
its operations since Robert Gillow founded it in 1695 gives point 
to Morris’s words, spoken nearly forty years ago: “One must 
suppose that the beauty is a marketable quality, and that the better 
the work is all round, both as a work of art and in its technique, 
the more likely it is to find favour with the public.” 

The difficulty, of course, is to preserve what we may call the 
spirit of craftsmanship whilst keeping production up to a standard 
necessary to produce profits, for the mingling of art and business is 
by no means an easy thing to accomplish, as the records of many a 
genius show. ‘The tendency is to sacrifice gain to the striving for 
perfection—to produce a few beautiful specimens rather than a 
mere profitable quantity of slight inferiority. 

“How is it, then, possible,” one might ask, “to produce 
pieces of furniture, for instance, which bespeak the craftsman, yet 
are priced moderately—the natural result of more or less pro ific 
output? ‘The answer is that at Lancaster, at least, the work is 
carried on by men who, by the very nature of their upbringing, 
take more pride in their work than would otherwise be the case— 
who, at the same time, are fully alive to the hard facts of modern 
business. Their regret for the days of almost leisured attention 
to detail is more than balanced by the introduction of modern 
methods, by which a great deal of drudgery is relieved them. And 
so the good work goes on at Lancaster—a model for Industry te 
take in its conquest of the world. 
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MISS MALVINA LONGFELLOW 


In a character study from the screened version of Rita’s novel, 

“Calvary.” Miss Longfellow, who is rapidly becoming the 

foremost English film actress, has just finished the leading part 

in ‘‘ The Story of the Rosary,” and is playing a principal réle 

in the new film, ‘‘ Unmarried,’’ in which a number of society 
people are appearing 


The Holborn Empire. 

ET me first write about a revival—not because I need 
apologise for thus ignoring the new productions, but 
because this revival is really and truly the only play 
worth writing about this week. I refer to Mr. Lewis 

Casson and Mr. Bruce Winston’s revival of Bernard Shaw’s 
Candida, and Miss Sybil Thorndike’s delightful acting in the 


Passing S| 


£.O. Hoppe 
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title-réle. The other plays—Mr. Edward Knoblock’s Mumsée 
at the Little Theatre and the Reandean production of 
Mr. William Hurlbut’s comedy, Over Sunday, at the St. Martin’s 
——are chiefly and almost only remarkable for the brilliant acting 
of Miss Eva Moore in the former, and Miss Iris Hoey’s wonder- 
ful struggle to make bricks with very little straw in the latter. 
But to return to Miss Sybil Thorndike and Candida. There 
are critics who tell us that she is altogether too youthful and 
skittish in the réle. They would have someone more matronly, 
more staid. Well, to my mind they are wrong. A more 
emotionally middle-aged Candida would hardly have attracted a 
youthful poet to such an extent that to hear of her soiling her 
hands by housework sent, as it were, cold shudders down his 
soul. Nor do I think that a more staid Candida would have 
attracted such a husband as the Rev. James Morell, and 
attracted him so firmly that she really was the one and only 
woman in his world—which, by the way, seemed somewhat over 
full of women. We are always most attracted by people whose 
nature is in contrast to our own, and therefore we can the 
better understand this rather elegant and quite cheerful Candida 
gaining the love of both the over-serious husband and the 
seriously sentimental young poet. And this understanding is 
by no means a valueless asset to the play. At all times it is 
extremely difficult to be convinced—not by the people of 
Mr. Shaw’s comedy, but by their relationship, one with the 
other. Itis hard to believe that Candida is the daughter of 
that awful bounder of a father, for instance. Perhaps, in this 
revival, it is even harder to realise, since Mr. Bruce Winston, 
although his performance is strikingly clever, makes Candida’s 
father more of an outsider than ever. Nor can we quite 
understand how the Rev. James possessed the power to move 
vast audiences to enthusiasm. Heseems much more the kind of 
man who would only be really appreciated by his wife and those 
who knew him intimately. And that intimate popularity rarely 
goes in real life with the adoration of the crowd. Mr. Lewis 
Casson played him in all seriousness, and was especially good 
in the scene where he asks his wife to choose between himself 
and the poet. He then gave us the impression that, behind all 
his “ big-mannishness,”’ he was just an affectionate, simple fellow 
at heart. Mr. Nicholas Hannen played the difficult part of the 
poetical Marshbanks cleverly, though his squirming became 
rather irritably overdone at times. And one of the cleverest 
performances was that of Miss Pamela Page as the typist—a 
really humorous as well as very human performance. In fact, 
the present revival of Candida is worth a longer run than the 
one week allotted to it at the Holborn. This week, however, 
Mr. Casson and Mr. Winston are producing Medea once more, 
with the amazingly versatile Sybil Thorndike. 


* » * 

The Little Theatre, 
H ow often one has nowadays to forgive the management and 
the play for the sake of the acting, for without the actors 
and their supreme effort to make the play feasible, wherever, 
so to speak, would the play be? And this very nearly applies 
to Mr. Edward Knoblock’s Mumsée. I will not speak of the 
last act, that last act when everything comes right as suddenly 
and with as much wire-pulling of fate as the last act of a musical 
comedy, because I understand that it has now been cut out 
altogether, leaving us with an artificial but sufficiently exciting 
war play, and the remarkable performance of Miss Eva Moore 
in the title-réle. Mumsée is the French mother of a very 
English family; her busband, a stuffy old English bookseller, 
her three daughters andtwo sons, more English than the English 
because, I suppose, they all live in France. But it is the 
mother’s love which binds them all together. The period lies 
between 1913 and Armistice day. In the war, Noe!, Mumsée’s 
favourite son, who has shirked his military responsibility because 
he was an Englishman living in France, is so far degraded that 
he sells information to theenemy. Hisisadespicable character, 
and only at the end of the play, at his mother’s instigation and 
with the English colonel’s approval—-the colonel is in love with 
Mumsée, by the way—does he redeem his own name and prove 
himself a little more worthy of his mother’s love, by warning an 
ammuaition train of the approach of the Hun bombing-planes, 
losing his life in doing so. Why the colonel didn’t do so at orce, 
seeing that every moment was precious, I do not quite under- 
stand. But then, he was so busy making love to Mumsée, cven 
though her husband was alive at the moment, that perhaps he 
never thought about it. In the end, the husband is conveniently 
killed, Mumsée marries the colonel, and the three daughters pair 
(Continued an fh, x) 
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HOW SIMPLICITY ADDS TO CHARM. 


courtesy of Lucile. 
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MISS CLARINNE SEYMOUR 


Is one of the most attractive of the D. W. Griffith picture 
stars, and will shortly appear in a new screen romance of the 
South Sea Islands 


cerning a clergyman and his actor son. Prior to his 
going on the stage the father wrote to Sir George, 
saying, ‘My son John has threatened to go on the 
stage, and I want you to stop him.” However, shortly after- 
wards the son did go on the stage, and Sir George, meeting him 
one day, asked him how his father took it. “I have not seen 
him,” was the reply, “but he takes some interest in me, because 
whenever any actor is charged with a crime he underlines the 
report of it in the newspaper and sends it to me.” 
* * * 
Scotch farmer was dying on a night when a fierce storm 
was raging round the house. A cheery neighbour paid 
a visit with a view to comforting him, and found him very 
depressed. ‘‘ Hoo are ye the nicht?” asked the visitor. ‘‘A’m 
no weel at a’,” was the reply. ‘‘ What’s wrang wi’ ye?” said 
the other, “ha’e ye something on yer mind?” “Weel,” 
answered the invalid, “a’m just thinking it’s a coorse nicht to 
be going through the air.” “ Eh, dinna ye fash yersel’ aboot 
that, Sandy,” was the cheerful reply, ‘“mebbe ye’re no for that 
road.” 


T: late Sir George Alexander used to tell a story con- 


* * * 


Pushing the perambulator in which her two children were 

comfortably ensconced, the mother strolled down the High 
Street with its shops full of attractive sale bargains. Suddenly her 
eye was caught by something in one of the windows. “Oh, what 
a duck of a hat,” she murmured, and leaving the perambulator 
she walked up to the window for a closer view. Now the street 
happened to be up, but so absorbed was she in the beauties of 
the hat that she was quite unconscious of the fact that the 
perambulator had rolled awayintoatrench. Suddenly, however, 
she was brought back to earth again by a gruff voice shouting 
out to her, ‘‘ Say, missus, d’yer want these kiddies any more? 
’Cos we're just going to fill the hole up.” 

* * * 

Among the many amusing stories told by Sir Thomas Lipton 

is one concerning a Scotsman who went to a horse race 
for the first time in his life. The old fellow was rather feeble- 
minded, and his companions who took him to the race meeting 
presently persuaded him to stake a sixpence in the third race 
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SQUEAR. 


By some miracle this outsider won, 
When the bookmaker gave the old man his winnings he could 


on a forty-to-one shot. 


hardly believe his eyes. ‘‘Do you mean to tell me,” he said, 
“that I get all this for my saxpence?’’ “You do,” answered 
the bookmaker. ‘Ma conscience!’ muttered the Scotsman. 
‘““ Tell me, mon, how long has this thing being going on?” 
* * * 

H ere is another of Sir Thomas Lipton’s stories. A somewhat 

hasty and generous motorist, driving at rather more than 
regulation speed in a West Derby lane, overtook a man anda 
dog. The man jumped to one side; the dog was killed. 
Instantly the motorist stopped, leaped from his car, pressed 
three sovereigns into the man’s hand, and fled. The man gazed 
slowly at the motorist and then at the money. His rustic eye 
noted the driver climbing into his car, and as the vehicle made 
its way out of sight the recipient of the three golden pieces gazed 
once more at his horny palm and said softly to himself, ‘‘ Now 
I wunner who owned that theer poor critter of a dog.” 


* * * 
‘The following is one of the latest stories told by Sammy 
Shields, the popular comedian. A Scotsman, travelling to 
London fortified with six bottles of whisky, was brought up at 
the police-court the next morning charged with being intoxicated. 
“T am afraid,” said the magistrate, “ you have been in very bad 
company.” “‘Ye’re richt, sor,” replied Sandy. “I came up 
from Aberdeen with six men, and every one of them was 
teetotal.” 
* * * : 
XS teacher was endeavouring to explain a few facts about the 
se wind to her class. ‘ Now.’ she said, ‘as I was coming 
up in the train this morning, the door of the carriage suddenly 
opened, something came in very softly, and kissed me gently on 
the cheek. What do you suppose that was?”’’ Immediately 
the cry went up in unison, “ Please, teacher, the guard.” 


Rita Martin 


MISS JOYCE BARBOUR 


The pretty and dainty actress who is playing and singing so 
well in ‘‘Baby Bunting” at the Shaftesbury Theatre 
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From George the Third 


To George the Fifth 
One hundred years long 
Born 1820. Still going strong. 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES. No. 3.—EGYPT. 
ist Tourist: ‘* There is no doubt the Egyptian period was a wondertul age.” 
and Tourist: ‘ Every period has its wonders. 


Haven’t we got ‘ Johnnie Walker ?’” 
Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., ScotcH WHuiIsky  DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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The Juice. 


LL the most 
interesting 
scrapping 


does not ne- 
cessarily take place at 
the Albert Hall, the 
National Sporting 
Club, andthe Holborn 
Stadium. Quitea lot 
of punch and parry, 
hook and guard, is to 
be witnessed, at a 
much cheaper rate, in 
Swaine the daily newspapers. 
MAJOR-GEN. SIR W. S. BRANCKER Thus recently we have 
had the opening 
rounds ‘of what pro- 
mises to be a magni- 
ficent tussle between 
Godfrey Isaacs and 
Sir Henry Norman, 
and the first few ex- 
changes of an exciting 
three -cornered bout 
between the ‘‘ Profiteering in Petrol’’ sub-committee, Sir Marcus 
Samuel (whose ‘‘ petrol is worth what it will fetch ’’ is already a classic), 
andthe National BenzoleCompany. Andall this, be it noted, in addition 
to some smaller but lively scrapping between Mr. C: B. Cochran and 
the editor of ‘‘ The Dancing Times,’’ and the inevitable programme of 
law-cases. Of course, from a motoring point of view interest centres 
in the Montgomery-Samuel-(not much of the infant about him !) 
Benzole affair. The first-named got in a powerful body blow with his 
report, but the other two have got to be credited with some staggering 
punches in reply. Benzole wants to know why it should have to be 
produced at a loss, and Samuel takes his stand.on the fact that the 
price of petrol in this country is entirely determined by that of the 
American market, which is a free market under the grip of no 
monopolists. But by the time these lines are in print I expect there 
will have been several more contentious advertisements, and we shall 
be into the middle of the second round, with every prospect of further 
amusement. Yet in spite of all that, what I want to know is: how 
much forrarder are we getting? If demand is already equal to supply, 
what is it going to bein five years’ time? If six-tenths.of the petrol in 
the world comes from America, as seems to be the case, how should 
we go on supposing we had a war with the Yanks? Isn’t it about 
time we started to make the British Empire a little more self-support- 
ing? These are the questions which one finds oneself asking, but 
nobody seems anxious to answer them. Meanwhile all the fuss and 
pother will perhaps have the result of jogging the Cabinet’s elbows, 
and at long last a move will be made. Ten years behind the times 
that move will be, but half a loaf is better than no bread. 


Was one of the pioneers of army flying, 

and first flew as military observer in India 

in 1910. Since his retirement from the 

Air Force, which owed so much to his 

capable organisation, he has been en- 

gaged in the development of commercial 
aviation 


PETROL 
VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 
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Aprés moi, le De- 
lage. 
H4 the pleasure 
the other day 
of a short but most 
informative run with 
Leonard Geach—who 
used to steer so many 
Brooklands winners 
home in the good old 
days—at the helm of 
a new six-cylinder 
Delage which he had 
just driven over from 
Paris (except, of 
course, for the Chan- 
nel). Now, unless I 
make a great mistake, 
and unless Master 
Leonard has _ been 
putting a hypnotic 
stunt. over on me, I 
am convinced that 
this is a motor car 
that is going to make 
lots of people sit up and take notice. That is, unless they take it lying 
down, which I very much doubt. In the first place, it has a creamily 
smooth and silent but deliciously gingery engine which can flick a roomy 
body full of people along the level at about seventy-five. Am told 
that every chassis has to do that speed in addition to having the 
engine run at 2,500 r.p.m. for eight hours on the bench. Secondly, 
the springing, steering, electric installation, and all other appointments 
are absolutely all that they should be. Finally, the all-four-wheel 
system of braking is something that just about tickles me to death. At 
all ordinary speeds a touch on the pedal, which operates all the brakes 
together, pulls one’ up in the car’s own length, and it takes a fear- 
somely greasy asphalt to make her sideslip so much as an inch, 
whether one is going straight or round a sharp corner. The Delage, 
in short, holds the road, under trying conditions, like a barn-door 
holds paint—like a Scotchman holds Fishers. It simply won't let go. 
The first time you find yourself going straight for a furniture van— 
twenty yards off—at a comfortable “‘ thirty,’’ you have a nasty empty 
feeling inside, and your feet instinctively try to push an imaginary 
pedal through the floor boards. But you pull up perfectly safely 
with any amount of room to spare. The second time you really 
enjoy it. Itis anew and delightful sensation. After that, your only 
fear is that somebody may be optimistically following you (though 
the Delage takes a bit of catching) and will most certainly hit your 
back panel very hard. It is suggested that with a good long spike 
sticking out at the back an owner might be able to pick up a car or 
two for his friends.- But joking aside, this Delage is really a wonder- 
ful proposition, all the more so when you realise that the engine is 
(Continued on 4, xiv) 
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LORD WODEHOUSE 


Who is the only surviving son and heir 
of the Earl of Kimberley, is Assistant 
Parliamentary Secretary to the Secretary 
of State for War. He is a keen big-game 
hunter and polo-player, playing for the 
Old Cantabs and his regimental (16th 
, Lancers) teams 


Bassano 


THE PREMIER AT ST. GEORGE’S HILL GOLF CLUB 


In the front row, left to right, are seen: D. B. Anderson, R. S. Paine, A. J. Lee, A. W. Dickins, H. C. Fleming Shepherd (secre- 

tary), the Right Hon. D. Lloyd George, Ma’or E. Spencer (captain), Walter Shakspeare (chairman), Major Bowater, G. O. Stiven, 

J. Henderson Gray, W. G. Tarrant, Dendy Watney; back row—Dr. N. Rushworth, R. V. K. Finlay, M. B. Davy, T. P. Jamieson, 

G. H. Cobley, A. Gardner (hall porter), P. Tarrant, C. W. M. Price, H. Flint (steward), Myles Reese, Major G. R. C. Yerburgh, 
Charles de la Torre, C. H. Gregory 
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A“ZAMBRENE” WEATHERPROOF 
zs worn the world over as an efficient and 
smart protection against all sorts of weather 
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atural Lines, 

URING the past few years fashions 
have steadily developed on what 
may be described as figure-re- 
vealing lines. No matter whether 

the styles be Jacobin, Empire, medieval, or 
modern Russian, the underlying idea has 
been throughout to outline in as graceful 
a manner as possible the natural lines of 
the figure. Change there is this season, 
but it is in the nature of evolution, not 
revolution. The narrow appearance of 
many of the skirts is marked by draperies 
and the free use of frills and ruches. 
Another period that affords inspiration is 
that of 1830, the year of the accession of 
the citizen king in Paris, and of the close 
of the Regency in our own country. 
z * * 

Notable Models, 
My who would fain have visited Paris 

have been unable to do. so on 


Ruches of shot taffeta edged with yellow 

stitching make this fascinating frock with 

its moditied harem hem. Sketched at 
Ponting’s 


3 a he Foes 
II GHW AY 
OF FASHION 


This little frock, 
cut in one piece 
and trimmed with 
lace, is made of 
Bretonne net. The 
quaint bonnet is 


of -black -tagal 
lined with pink 
georgette deco- 


rated with flow- 
ers. At Ponting’s 


account of the strikes. As usual, the 
couturiéres have risen to the occasion, and 
they have sent us their models by aeroplane. 
Every dressmaker in Paris had contributed 
to a dress parade that I was privileged to 
study. Worth had sent two beautiful gowns 
of classical persuasion. One was of snow- 
white georgette. The bodice crossed be- 
low the waistline, the ends losing them- 
selves beneath motifs of jet and diamanté 
embroidery. The corsage was quite loose- 
fitting at the back, and the skirt pleated. 
Marvellously graceful was a dress created 
by this couturiére of black crépe de chine. 
It was draped round the figure in classical 
folds, while ropes of jet held the corsage 
in position. ‘ 
* * * 
Transparent Draperies. 
triumph of the couturiére’s art was 
carried out in silver tissue shot with 
blue. The crinoline was expressed in blue 
ribbon shrouded with silver lace; the four- 
reau was quite narrow, and the corsage 
consisted of a wide ceinture. Rose-pink 
taffetas was employed for an 1830 model; 
the skirt was arranged with a pinafore 
effect which at the same time suggested 
panniers. It was outlined with ruches. 
There was a narrow gold girdle at the 
waist, the end of which was wound round 
the wrist to form a bracelet. The bodice 
was softened with georgette of a lighter 
shade. Of regal magnificence was an 


360 
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evening model expressed in passion-flower 
purple georgette ; the whole gamut of purple 
and wine shades were represented in the 
brocade which formed the bodice. The 
bretelles were of brocade weighted with 
large bunches of grapes. The georgette . 
train sprang from the waist line, but 
nevertheless ina curious manner it seemed 
to be part of the harem hem. 
* * * 

Alliance of Jade and Purple. 

ver so simple, but so delightful, was a 

jade-green georgette dress. It will 

make a direct appeal to the tailor-made 
woman. The skirt was reinforced with a 
novel idea, and that is the flap at the side. 
It was cut inthe form of a wing and lined 
with purple charmeuse. It was convertible 
—by the aid of patent fasteners it would 
lie quite: flat, when a pencil silhouette was 
imparted to the figure, orit could be allowed 
to fall loosely down. 


(Continued on p. ii) 


A perfect frock for a summer day is the 

model portrayed. It is of white crepe 

trimmed with terra-cotta embroidery. 

White muslin makes the hat. Sketched 
at Ponting’s 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Fashions for the Little People. 
Now that spring has really arrived, 
fashions for the little people assume 
a very prominent position. Ponting’s, in 
the royal borough of Kensington, W., have 
long specialised in raiment for the little 
people. Pictured on page ‘360 there is a 
trio of frocks and hats which cannot fail to 
make their appeal to women of refined 
tastes. In the centre of the page is the 
little lace and net dress with its touches of 
blue ribbon; it is 29s. 11d., while the 
pretty little black tagal bonnet which 
accompanies it is 39s. 6d. The latter is 
lined with pink georgette, and trimmed 
with flowers. Such a delight 
to a girl from fourteen to 
sixteen years of age is the 
taffeta dress for 7 guineas. 
She will be immensely proud 
of the fact that it has an 
elastic at the hem which in- 
troduces the harem. note. 
The other dress is of white 
crépe, trimmed with terra- 
cotta wool embroidery, and 
is obtainable for 79s. 6d., the 
white muslin hat decorated 
with ribbon being 22s. 9d. 


* * | 


Picture Pockets. 
Fer the tiny tots in these salons there 

are charming zephyr pinafores with 
pictures on the pockets for 2s. 6d., and 
there are zephyr crawlers for 5s. 6d., with 
Dean’s nursery pictures on the belts. 
Striped overalls and knickers to match are 
4s. 11d., and hand crochet suits, which are 
extremely warm, are 18s. 11d. -A feature 
is here made of Chilprufe underclothing, 
which is of the greatest assistance in 
warding off chills. It must not be for- 
gotten that the requirements of the school- 
girl have been carefully considered. 

* * * 
Zambrene Weatherproofs, 
“The modern weatherproof is a totally 
different affair from its prototype. 
To-day the modern élégante is not at all 
averse to a shower of rain, as it gives her 
an opportunity for showing her Zambrene 
waterproof. An extremely smart model is 
illustrated on this page, the colour scheme 
being nut browns. It can likewise be 
expressed in various shades of blue and 
wine. As will be noticed, the collar is 
adjustable. Of a truth may it be said that 
these garments are admirably tailored. 
The hat which accompanies this sketch is 
made of Zambrene. Sponsored by the 
same firm are the Reinbow mackintoshes ; 
they are carried out on the same lines as 
the Zambrenes as well as in the colour 
schemes. These mackintoshes, as well as 
the Zambrenes, are to be obtained of all 
outfitters of prestige. To put the matter 
in a nutshell, although their primary 
mission is to protect the wearer from the 
inclemencies of the weather, nothing looks 
smarter at a race meeting when the sun is 
shining. 
* * 

The Foundation of Good Dressing. 

hose who have studied the immortal 

Grecian figures will see the re- 


semblance to those of to-day. There ‘is 


the same untrammelled grace and elegance, 
which shows that the fundamental princi- 
ples of the classic girdle are the same as 
those of the modern.dancing belt... Grace 
and willowy lines and motion and full 


harmony of action are the result of the per- 
fect corset. Wearers of the “ Maureen ” 
corset, Madame Dowding’s (11, Charing 
Cross Road) latest achievement, will under- 
stand just what I mean. It is 38s. 6d. and 
is carried out in broché with cleverly 
arranged suspenders. She likewise makes 
a feature of dancing belts for £1 1s., and 


\ 
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A SMART ZAMBRENE WEATHER- 
PROOF 


to accompany these she has ‘evolved a 
special brassiére, the price of which is 
14s. 6d. Its special mission is to aid the 
figures of those with a tendency to embon- 
point. Madame Dowding takes the keenest 
interest in “ difficult’? figures, and she is 
very sympathetic. No one hesitates to 
discuss their troubles with her. 
* * * 
Fascinating Wrappers. 
owadays fascinating wrappers form an 
integral part of the wardrobe. After 
hours of strenuous work—no matter 


jC 


whether it be social or professional—a need 
is felt for the same. Now Threshers, 
5, Conduit Street, W., have some charming 
affairs at moderate prices. For 10 guineas 
one can become the possessor of one 
carried out in georgette, showing a satin 
stripe lined with a delicate shade of crépe 
de chine. For this price there are those of 
soft charmeuse lined with georgette; the 


colour schemes are so pretty that one longs 


to wear them. Wonderful value is. 
represented in the hand - made 
Japanese silk night-dresses, trimmed 
with net or Madras lace for 49s. 6d.,, 
with either ““V” or square neck. 
Again there is a host of possibili- 
ties to explore in boudoir caps and 
camisoles for 10s. 6d. 


* * * 


Lingerie Frocks. 
[Ditect from Paris have come the: 
adorable little lingerie frocks. 
in the salons of Wm. Coulson and 
Sons, 105, New Bond Street, W.— 
they are from £5.5s. Bright linens, 
which button from the base of the: 
column of the throat to the hem of 
the skirt, are adorned with neat 
little frillings at theneck. Again, there. 
are the prettiest dresses conceivable carried 
out in plain and striped voiles. There is. 
an infinite variety of blouses for 45s. 
Attention must be drawn to the fine lawn 
night-dresses for 39s. 6d., and those of 
crépe de chine are 60s. 


* * * 


Perfect Tailor-mades. 
It is the ambition of the well-dressed 
woman to be the wearer of a Nicolh 
tailor-made, so perfect is their cut, and the 
quality of their materials — well, it is. 
beyond reproach. In their salons im 
Regent Street, W., are now to be studied 
the very newest ideas in them. Ultra 


‘smart ‘are a brown suiting coat and skirt 


reinforced with a pink suéde waistcoat, 
the latter decorated with tiny silver buttons. 
The ‘seams in ‘the vicinity of the waist 
are of extreme interest; a curious little 
curve is introduced which emphasises the: 
waistline. There is a splendid assortment 
of ready-to-wear suits for 9 guineas. A 
_ feature is here made of the modish: 

tunic suits, the overdress being of 
' gabardine trimmed with Egyptian 

embroidery, the hem of the fourreau 
matching the coat. Sometimes the tunics. 
are of crépe de chine in gay colours, or 
it may be taffeta or charmeuse. 


* * * 


A Simple Remedy, 
“The troublesome thing about catarrh 
and colds-in general is the headache 
which accompanies them. Everyone there- 
fore is sure to. giwe a cordial welcome to ° 
Dr. Mackenzie’s Catarrh Cure. It takes. 
the form of smelling salts and is 2s. a 
bottle. It is extreinely pungent and should 
be inhaled through the nostrils frequently 
until the cure is complete. Strong points. 
in its favour are that it allays-the irritation 
of the nasal cavities and throat, stops the 
sneezing and relieves the dull heavy pains 
in the head. In conclusion, it may be 
stated that it is antiseptic, soothing, and. 
healing. It is sold by all stores and 
chemists of prestige. 
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N Friday the Quorn met at Great Dalby. 

©) Finding in the celebrated Gartree Hill, 

hounds ran to ground close to Little Dalby. 

Soon after leaving Gartree Hill, Wilson 

had a nasty fall, and was somewhat shaken, but 
managed to finish the day. 

Burrough Wood and Adams Gorse were blank, 
but hounds found again at John o’ Gaunt and ran to 
ground in the badger-earths, close to Lord Morton’s 
covert, 

We had given up Lord Morton’s covert as blank 
when there was a holloa at the top of the hill. 
Hounds ran, leaving Billeston village on their right, 
nearly to Rolleston. Wilson made a long cast and 
hit off the line, hounds running on to Tamborough 
Hill and over the Ashland Valley and to ground in 
Mr. Fernie’s country. 

An over ardent follower—who we hope knew no 
better—jumped on Mr. Hames and hurt him some- 
what severely. Captain Jackson took a heavy toss, 
and I was told broke his collar-bone. 

How many people these days absolutely trim 
their saddles with flasks and sandwich cases. It 
does look so provincial—or are they from the pro- 
vinces? It looks to me like brown boots and a top 
hat would in Bond Street. 

* * * 


I ong Clauson was at the meet of the Belvoir on 
~ Saturday. We did not have a very good day, 
but the weather was all against sport. The first fox 
was found in Sherbrokes, and hounds hunted up to 
Clau$on Thorns and on to Little Belvoir. Mrs. Payne 
Galwey had a fall, and it was some time before her 
horse could be extricated from the ditch which caught 
him. A stranger in pink was left horseless on the top 
of the hill, and took quite a lot of exercise on his 
feet. From Hose Thorns hounds went away towards 
Sherbrokes, but turning to the right, crossed the 
canal and were beaten at Kay Wood. 
Colonel Phillipi gallantly tried to take on the 
River Smite at his own place, but the river won. 
Scent improved later. A second fox from Hose 
Thorns swam the canal, and headed as if for Harby 
Covert, but turned to the left, short of it, and ran on 


to Kay Wood. Thence hounds hunted slowly on to 
Kinoulton, where they were defeated. 

Lord Beatty was out, and also Sir Joseph and Lady 
Laycock, Major Middleton, Mr. Coxe, Mr. Arthur 
Pryor, Major and Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. Ellison, 
Captain Sheriffe and Mrs. Fellowes. 

* * * 
Or Monday the South Notts hounds, with Colonel 
Birkin in command, met at Widmerpool in the 
Quorn country, bv invitation. 


THE EARL OF CAVAN 


The famous and gallant master of the Hertfordshire at 

the meet at Gorhambury, Lord Verulam's place at 

St. Albans. Lord Cavan was recently appointed Lieu- 
tenant of the Tower of London 
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LETTER FROM LEICESTERSHIRE. 


The first fox did not provide much sport, and 
after the first few fields, hounds could make nothing 
of the line. 

An outlying vixen was put up on the way to the 
Curate, and was unfortunately headed by some 
followers who should have known better, and was 
killed before hounds could be stopped. There was 
a long delay at the Curate (what a cold place it 
seemed to be) before the tenant could be induced to 
leave, but when he did he provided the hunt of the 
day. 

“We crossed the main road (where the slippery 
tarmac brought down one of the best horsemen in 
the county), and headed for Sherbrokes, but turning 
left at the bottom, and leaving Hickling on our right, 
he took us past Kemp’s Spinney, over a fine line, to 
Owthorpe Borders. 

I wonder what became of the elderly heavyweight 
in pink (his horse, I think, makes more noise than he 
does). I last saw him trying to extricate his chestnut 
from a deep ditch. And what became of his younger 
and less gaudily attired companion, whose horse 
filled up the only other practicable place in the fence ? 

A couple of miles further on, one of our most 
sporting farmers might be seen indulging in a stern 
chase (on foot). 

* * te 
Things We’d Like to Know. p 
1g the peer and the general were really amused to 
find their rooms occupied ? 

If her ladyship was shocked ? 

Who is General Gedge ? 

If most of those in the picture weren't flattered 
at being shown as so near to hounds ? 


“cc EVE” : 

one of the numberless readers of ‘‘ The Tatler”’ 

who read and loved Miss Daisy Ashford's 

immortal work, ‘“The Young Visiters,’’ should 

miss Mr. H. M. Bateman’s caricatures of the 

play now being acted at the Court Theatre, 

which are appearing in to-morrow's issue of the 
above paper. 
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Control. 


Price of Chassis, 


£1700 


The masterly ingenuity with which every essential of the ENSIGN CONTROL 
is placed within instant and comfortable reach of the driver is the standard by 
which every other feature of the Chassis may be judged. 


will be sent free 
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A Full Specification of the 38°4 H.P. Six-Cylinder Chassis, with 
details of its engine, control, lubrication, ignition, and electrical 
equipment, is contained in a beautifully illustrated book which 


Hawthorne Road, 


It is the key by which that ultra-performance rightly 
demanded of the ENSIGN is unfailingly achieved. 


on application. NoreE.—The ENSIGN 


CHASSIS carries an absolute guarantee for FIVE YEARS, 
including the benefit of our free inspection service in U.K. 


BRITISH ENSIGN MOTORS, LTD., 


Willesden Green, London, N.W. 10 
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By appointment to 
HM. THE QUEEN 


ORIGINAL GOWNS 


for 


ALL SEASONS 


ALL CLIMATES 
EVERY 
OCCASION 


and 


ALWAYS ADVANCED 
FASHIONS 


15 HANOVER SQ, 


LONDON, W 
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POLITICS. 


Direct action is not British, it is Prussian; and 
the nation which spent so much blood and treasure 
in resisting the aggressiveness of the Hun is not 
going to forego the liberty purchased at such an 
appalling sacrifice on account of a noisy section 
of extremists in their midst. The majority in favour 
of political action was. 2,717,000, but in’ the same 
way as it is contended that the card vote is 
delusive when a strike is declared,'so, it can also be 
contended to be delusive in the present instance. We 
agree with this, and think that the majority against 
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PICTORIAL 


Reason Rules. 
‘[ here were some very illuminating speeches at the 
extraordinary general meeting of the Trades’ 
Union Congress, which took place last week, on the 
issue of “direct action’? as opposed to iB political 
action,’ but the palm for putting the whole case 
against the former in a nutshell must go to Mr. Clynes, 
who said: “You declare a general strike, and he (the 
Prime Minister) declares a General Election, with our 
own class rent in twain, and every other class deter- 
mined to resist what would be called this aggressive 


step on the part of Labour.” Mr. Clynesis right. If * From." The Western Mail” direct action would be enormously increased on direct 
Labour were forced to the polls on the question of TRE LOREADOR voting, but in any case, it was sufficiently large to 
nationalisation after they had held a pistol to the head The Bull: Great ‘Scott! Here he comes show that reason was ruling the roost at the 
of the community by means of a general strike, they s Central Hall, although, with The' Daily Graphic, 
would be utterly and hopelessly defeated, and their future as ‘a we suspect that the law of self-preservation operated also to no 
political power imperilled, if not extinguished, for a considerable time. small degree, having regard to the nation’s attitude towards recent strikes. 
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From “ The Star" From “ Wahre Jakob," Stuttgart 


J. Bull: We’ve got to get him up or he'll : THE ENTENTE AND BOLSHEVISM 
havstusidown \ THE CROPS ARE RISING 
3 2 ‘*So, Lenin, we will assume trade relations, 
From ‘The Star” The Small Three: Here, we thought it was to sprout olive branches! but on a war footing.” ‘‘That’s. right. 
Honesty is the best policy” 


By Order of Jack Crawshay, Esq. 


CAVERSHAM PARK—OXON. 


On the confines of the County Borough of Reading. 


$ 


gc 


A NOBLE RESIDENCE, containing upwards of 50 rooms, standing amidst a beautiful park and lovely grounds, with a south 
aspect and a total Estate of 1,800 acres. TO BE SOLD by auction during May next in lots, which will include five good 
Thames Valley Farms, many Small Holdings, and 58 Cottages (unless previously sold by private treaty as a whole). 


Solicitors : Agents : Auctioneers : 
Messrs. PEACOCK & GODDARD, Messrs. LOFTS & WARNER, Messrs. SIMMONS & SONS, 
3, South Square, Gray’s Inn, W.C. 130, Mount Street, W. 1. Henley-on-Thames and Reading. 
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A GREAT CHANCE FOR BEGINNERS 
AND ADVANCED STUDENTS. 


N order to show the achievements of his pupils, 
Mr. Hassall has taken the Grafton Galleries, 
where an exhibition will shortly be held. This 
is the finest Gallery, in the very heart of London, 
and is the fashionable rendezvous of the London 
Art World. All Mr. Hassall’s pupils—both those 
who enter now and those already pupils— 
will be eligible to show their work at the 
Exhibition, provided that it shows sufficient merit. 
Beginners will not be debarred if they show sufficient 
progress in a short time. There will be special 
sections for those who have only worked for one 
month, two months, six months, or a year as the case 
may be; so that everyone will have a chance of 
exhibiting. 


Mr. Hassall, cannot, of course, guarantee that the 
work of any individual student will be exhibited. 
The decision will lie with Mr. Hassall and Mr. 
Joseph Simpson, and their judgment must be final. 
If you succeed, it will be a proud moment when you 
are able to go and see your own work ina big gallery 
and invite your friends there. Asa rule the Artist 
must spend hundreds of pounds in hiring a Gallery 
for himself, or spend years of weary waiting to get 
his work shown. But now is a unique chance to 
exhibit without expense or delay. 


And if your work is-noticed, as it may well be by 
the important commercial men ue are on the look- 
out for new talent, you havea chance of “stepping 
into the limelight” instead of waiting years for 
‘“‘recognition.” ‘The sooner you start the better will 
be your chance of “getting hung.” Even if you 
only exhibit a simple sketch it may be the beginning 
of fame.* Take the first step to-day and send in 
some original work (or copy the sketch here) for a 
free criticism, 


7 


THR TATLER 


Mr. Simpson's preiininary sketch for his portrait of cs 
the late King Edward now in the Scottish National és 
Portrait Gallery. ¢ 
Mr. Simpson, R.B.A., is now associated with Mr. 7 
John Hassali, RI. 4 


Vis 


4 


7 
Copy this Sketch So aa 


¥ THIS 
for a 7 COUPON 
e,2 @ 7 
Free Criticism ne Pas 
¢. or send a letter if you do 
A not want to cut the paper, to 


: 7 MR. JOHN HASSALL, 


eae The John Hassall Correspondence 
Art School, Ltd., 


ve 3, Stratford Studios, Kensington, W.8. 
W, / Tenclosevou drawing for yourfreecriticism. 


Please send me, free of all cost, full particulars of 

7 how to become a successful poster and black-and- 

un white artist, and how to get my work exhib:ted 

at the forthcoming Exhibition at the Grafton Galleries. 

Please add a copy of your illustrated book, ‘* THE 
ee HASSALL WAY.” 


7 Address osacdscodoceegesebeusevsccssccecccesnsescs eoncenecenenenae Renutacccectecersetaas 
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CAREERS I DID 


TT: choice of a profession is a problem beside 
which the task of selecting a dozen Christmas 
presents fades into insignificance. It is easier 

to decide between the merits of a pair of socks 
(half-hose), a fountain pen (half hose, half pen), or a 
box of cigars (without mottoes) fora bachelor than to 
commit, yourself to the choice of an occupation for a 
lifetime. For me the temptation to be a diplomat has 
never been strong. To start with, there’s rather an 
unpleasant formality to be gone through in the shape 
of an examination. When confronted with a new nib, 
a set of printed questions, and a supply of blank fools- 
cap, I feel like following the example of the under- 
graduate at Oxford who, after carefully perusing the 
questions to be answered, wrote down the words, “* Solvi- 


NOT CHOOSE. 
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By R. S. Hooper. 


your sub-registry. After much searching of record 
books, they will probably refer you to another sub- 
registry. You can’t mistake the way—two floors up, 
down the passage, first turning past the office-keeper’s 
room, second door on the left. Think of the number 
of the room you first thought of, add the number of 
days in the month, divide by two, and give the answer 
in fruit! Walk upstairs one step at a time (taking care 
to avoid the lift reserved for Under Secretaries only), 
and you will be invited to proceed somewhere else 
(ground floor). Go down to the basement as if by 
accident, and lose yourself in the coal-hole, the printer’s 
den, or the waste-paper department. Upstairs again, 
back to your own sub-registry (who are still searching), 
and so to lunch. After that you can amuse yourself by 
drafting a four-page telegram to one of H.M. repre- 
sentatives abroad on the subject of the export of 


tur ambulando,’’ signed his name, and walked out. But 
assuming that this sort of thing doesn’t frighten you— 
you may have just come down from Balliol after teaching 
your tutor all you know—you may confidently look 
forward to the pleasure of one day hanging up your 
hat in the Foreign Office. 

Ea * * 


ARBOGS difficulty for me and many others is the lack 

of the necessary ‘‘manner” which is the hall- 
mark of the budding diplomat. It is an elusive quality, 
rather like the ‘‘ Oxford manner,” only more so. This, 
of course, is all very difficult, which convinces me that 
civil servants are born, not made. To any but the very 
robust the strenuous office hours of pre-war days would 
prove unpopular. It is not so difficult to fill in the time 
between 1 and 3.30, the lunch interval, because one can 
always eat, but the strain of trying to do nothing and 
look intelligent at the same time, from 11 till 1 and 
from 3.30 till 4, is a problem that only several years 
of practice can solve. To ring up your friends and fix 
up a few social festivities does not take long, in spite of 
the fashionable tendency of telephone numbers to have 
their engagements announced 

* * * 

N ot a bad idea is to secrete half-a-dozen files which 

you know will be wanted later on in the day. 
You can then go and have a little leisurely fun with 


herrings frem Iceland, the sale of sporting rifles in Per- 
nambuco, or the accidental destruction of a confidential 
dossier (1881-1920) by a fourth secretary at Bogota. In 
doing so, don’t confuse ‘‘ Telegraphese” with “‘ Diplo- 
matese.” The former aims at saying exactly what you 
mean in as few words as possible, the latter at saying 
what you don’t mean with the maximum of verbosity. 
Let not your ‘'‘ Yea’‘ be ‘‘ Yea” and your “ Nay” just 
“Nay.” Stick closely to the resonant catch-words of 
officialdom. Keep your reader in doubt up to the last 
moment as to what you're driving at, and leave him 
still doubting. You will soon get into the way of writing 
a good minute. It is then that your sense of platitude 
will come in. It should not be difficult on perusing a 
file containing news of a Bolshevik revolution in China 
to write, “A regrettable occurrence,” or ‘Only what I 
expected,” in the space provided for the purpose, and 
add your initials and the date. It is then somebody 
else’s turn, and he will back you up by adding that 
“This outcome of incendiary propaganda suggests con- 
sequences which it appears are of more than local 
* : significance,” or words to that effect. 

With her daughter, Daphne, in the park. * . A 

Lady Cynthia was a daughter of the 
lst Earl of Feversham and is the second 
wife of Sir Richard Graham, Bt., of 

Netherby, Cumberland 


LADY CYNTHIA GRAHAM 


*: ie due course’’ promotion will inevitably convey you 
from post to post until, if you’re not careful, you 

may find yourself one day presiding over the destinies 
(Continued on b, x) 


They didn’ ttake ies 
the “‘ Decca” 
with them, 


so | had it brought to me here 

in the library, and _ to-night 
music shall people 
my solitude. Just 
one or two old 
favourites, then the 
paper, after that ie 
some more “Decca.” » 4 


iid I ‘ill 
[| i 
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Wonder'ul, the pleasure we have all had from th’s 


little gramopkone. ere, at home, in a'most every 
room in the house ; away, we've had it at the sea- 
side, and the boys never leave it behind when week- 
ending on the river. As for dances, they always 
seem to be taking it to, friends’ h houses. I count my- 
self lucky to have the “ Decca” even for one nignt | 


DECCA “ 


THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 


The beautiful tone of the ‘ Decca’’ its volume and 
clear reproduction charm every lover ot music. In addition, 


| and 
| its portability enab.es you to have music wherever you go. 
| 


In Leather Compresse J Solid Of Music Dealers, = tores. &c. 


Clota Fibre Cowhide “Decca” Book (illustrated) 
£7 15s,0d. | £8 15s. Od.| £12 ‘12s. Od. | on request. 


: THE DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship Street, London, E.C.2 
_ There are no better faods for Babies 


Proprietors, Barnett Samuel G& Sons, Ltd. (Wholesale only.) 
FOR BEST RESULTS, USE ONLY “DECCA” NEEDLES. 
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NIGHTMARES ! 


VI—THE 


H 17, 1920] 


The Dress Rehearsal is a ghastly frost— 
Think what the clothes and scenery have cost! 
Yet the entire Cast has lost its head, 

And the Stage Manager is so ill-bred. 


mn i il ri . 


The All NW Don Pedro, with set face, 
Draws an Abdulla from his jewelled case, 
The EME = whose wisdom is profound— 


Cries quand Abdullas round, Sir, hand them 


round!” 
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DRESS REHEARSAL. 
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The Heroine with grease-paint mingles tears, 
And while the Hero gabbles o’er his part 
The Villain curses from a bold bad heart. 
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All act superbly ‘neath Abdulla’s spell— 

The quailing Villain is consigned to H——1, 
And Hero, Heroine and artless ‘ Cheild, 
Breathe freely—for the Manager has smiled! 


AM im : 


The Child pipes out its woes that no one hears, 


ABDULLA CICARETTES | 


“A DREAM OF DELIGHT” 
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THE PASSING SHOWS—continued. 


off with their respective soldier-lovers. Certainly the play 
has some strong moments, but it is uneven and not always 
convincing. But, as I said before, the acting was amazingly 
good, especially Eva Moore’s Mumsée, a performance which 
all those who see it will long remember. She practically 
carried the play towards success on her own shoulders. 
But the three daughters—played by Miss Dorothy Tetley, 
Miss Edna Best, and Miss Dorothy Lane—were all admirable; 
and Mr. Arthur Pusey was good as the much-despised Noel. 
Nor could the colonel of Mr. Dawson Milward be easily 
improved upon; he was so nice a man that one quite 
welcomed the shell which killed off the bookseller husband. 
And amonz the minor réles which stood out vividly were 
those of Mr. Tarver Penna as a young German who once 
boarded in the houseand had a love-affair with the daughter, 
Louise, and Mr. George Carr as the Swiss waiter arrested 
for spying. So, for the acting, Mumsée'is a play to see; 
while a visit to the newly-decorated and remodelled Little 
Theatre is quite a pleasure in itself. 
* * * 


The St. Martin’s. 

/\ nd once more a performance carries a play towards any 
‘ success which it may achieve. Miss Iris Hoey in 
Over Sunday played so charmingly and with such infinite 
variety that she alone will probably carry the comedy over 
a good many Sundays to come. But it is a poor play all 
the same—so American in theme that it scarcely appeals 
to an English audience at all. The idea of the play is that 
a marriage would be much happier if the husband and wife 
only lived together for the week-end, and followed their 
own lives for the remainder of the time. But, of course, 
jealousy upsets all this calculation — jealousy, which is 
either unjustified or prearranged—the prearrangement all 
going wrong. In the end, the husband and wife settle down 
to a day-in-day-out life together, and hope for the best. 
As we do for Over Sunday. ARIKAY,?” 


eg z : MISS MADLAINE TRAVERSE 
PRISCILLA IN PARIS—continued. 


, . . Who has gained considerable success as a 
had yet to ‘‘come home.’’ But there is one thing that  cjnema actress, is featuring in a new Fox 


makes me alittle sad. . . . Spi has left Bout de Zan production, ‘‘When Fate Decides.” She 


behind! Bout de Zan is her toy bull and Bout appeared at the Vaudeville cuneatre not 
2 i 4 i many years ago in that delightful American 
de Zan is heart-broken. . . . Oneshould never leave comedy srhel(ChorusiiLady," whichhad 


dogs to be heart-broken. an exceptionally long run in London 


For services rendered .«* 
Ni 


No inducement is 


offered other than 
that of unequalled quality. 
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Ya you having this same wonderful spring weather 
in London? It is hot. Really hot, and one longs 
for fresh air, the sea . . . and bathing. Last night 
I so desperately wanted a little greenness and the scent of 
mother earth that I chartered a taxi and made the grand 
tour of the Bois. It was wonderful by the lakes, and 
it is long since I have so enjoyed the feeling of leisure 
and utter laziness that an aimless taxi-drive conduces— 
enhanced, I imagine, by the knowledge that I was having 
my last fling, for in a few days the cost of taxi-cabs will be 
doubled, and the mere banging of a taxi door will cost one 
the price of a pre-war chugger-bike. Fares by “ Metro,” 
motor-'bus, and tram are goin’ hup, hup, hup! It'll soon 
cost tuppence ’apenny to send letters inland—I feel so sorry 
for the springtide lovers—and bread will soon come more 
'spensive than cake! And how we longed for Peace! 
How we long for it still! With love, B’lov’dest.— 
PRISCILLA, 


CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE—cont. 


of the Slayo-Jugovian Legation, your hair turning a diplo- 
matic grey, your manner a model of suave inscrutability— 
in fact, adiplomat par excellence, to whom it is mere child’s- 
play to “ polish off some batches of political despatches and 
foreign politicians circumvent.” To your Jerko-Croatian, 
Estho-Ukrainian, and other colleagues, your language is, 
of course, invariably ‘‘ guarded.’’ If they ask you something 
you don’t know you reply that you are “still awaiting 
instructions from yout Government.” That will keep them 
quiet for another fortnight, and in the meanwhile you can 
write a despatch and relieve yourself of all responsibility. 
You will begin, naturally, by having the honour to refer 
to your telegram, No. so-and-so, and the “‘ante-penuktimate 
paragraph of His Lordship’s despatch,” No. such-and-such. 
You then ‘venture to submit for His Lordship’s considera- 
tion” that the “divergence of views between your Slavo- 
Jugovian colleague and the Government to which you are 
accredited, to which mention has been made in the con- 
cluding sentences of your telegram under reference.” 
Shes . Andsoon and so forth, until, still having the 
honour, as the golfers say, you ‘‘remain with great truth 
and regard His Lordship’s most humble obedient servant.” 
And so, ‘‘having due regard to all the circumstances,” 
I do not regret that a kindly fate refused to allow me to 
play a part in the conduct of our foreign affairs. 


ARISTON GOLD TIPPED 
(22 cr.) 

too— ]]/- - 50—5/6 

20—2/3 - 1o—1/3 


ARISTON NO. 10 
1oo— 1 1/- - 50—5/6 
25—2/10. 1o—1/3, 


ARISTON DELICAT 
100o—8/6 : 50- 4/3 
25—2/1} 


ARISTON QUEENS 
100— 11/3 é 50-5/9 


Murattis 7 ger | 


ARISTON 


It matters not whether you find solace in 
a seasoned briar, or appreciate the flavour 
of a choice Hayana, there is always an 
Occasion when connoisseurs find an 
ARISTON essential. And, at such times 
no substitutes are possible—there’s not a 
tobacco, cigar or cigarette that can convey 
its pleasing distinctiveness. 


So, quite naturally; we claim the ARISTON to be 
something more than the usual cigarette—it 
is a perfect blend of choicest Dubec. tobaccos 
and appeals to al/ discriminating smokers, 


AE 3 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
ALL HIGH-CLASS 
TOBACCONISTS 


Muratti cases are as 
distinctite and pleas~ 
ing as the cigarettes 
they carry. They pro- 
tect the cigarette, 100 
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' Duggie NEVER Owes. 


| . —SPORTING TIMES. 


OUGLAS STUAR 


102-104, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


DOUBLES, TREBLES, OR 
ACCUMULATORS 


SANTB-POSI on s5.Ps" with 


= NO LIMIT “By 


and STILL combined with 


PLACE BETTING 


when [Favourite starts “ODDS ON.” 


| 


LOST TELEGRAMS PAID IN FULL. 


Mr. Douglas Stuart already has a big book open on the Lincoln and National, and 
if you go to bed o’ nights and dream of landing a few thousands over the double, it is 
as well to have your mind at rest about the fact that, should your dreams materialise, 
you will touch the money. Police warnings about the many bogus S.P. firms are no use 
to you—-if you learn that lesson too late. “Duggie” has stood the test of time and 
of honesty. He can still proudly point to an old Sporting Times testimony that 
“ Duggie Never Owes.’ —THE SPORTING TIMES, February 14th, 1920. 


He invites applications for 


j= CREDIT ACCOUNTS @ 


“ By far the Greatest Turf Accountant in the World.” 
—SPORTING LIFE. 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“‘ Doggy” World. 


interested, that the Spring Field Trials of the Kennel Club will be 

held on April 20, so that anyone desirous of entering dogs should 

. write to him at the Kennel Club, 84, Piccadilly, for particulars as 

soon as possible. Mr. S. Smale will act as judge at these trials in conjunction 

with Mr. Lewis D. Wigan, as the Rev. R. Lorimer Rome, one of the judges 

previously appointed, has been compelled to relinquish his engagement in 
consequence of ill-health. 

* * * 


[t will be remembered that a couple of weeks ago we published the 

picture of a very promising young French bulldog, Stanmore 
Sammie, owned and bred by Mrs. Charles Water- 
low. She now writes us that the sire of this little 
dog is Stanmore Peter, not Stanmore Bruno, as 
given. Bruno is the grandsire. Mrs. Waterlow 
bemoans the fact that her kennel had got very 
low in numbers, first through the restrictions on 
breeding, and then with the rabies scare, the re- 
gulations making the movement of dogs so difficult ; 
but she is hoping for better days soon, as her hus- 
band has just given her a really beautiful bitch 
puppy, which should do great things in the show 
ring by-and-by, besides being the mother of prize- 
winners when mated to one of the famous Stan- 
more strain. Mrs. Waterlow’s kennel is now one 
of the oldest in this breed in England, and has 
consistently produced winners. We feel sure it 
will continue to do so, and we wish Mrs. Waterlow 
the best of luck with her new purchase. 


M R. JAQUET, the editor of “‘ The Kennel Gazette,” asks us to remind those 


KARBOY 


* * * 


he L.K.A. is indeed getting busy after the long period of inactivity, for, not 
content with running the two shows, the members on March 25 and the 

open show at Ranelagh on May 19, we learn to-day that the Association has 
undertaken to furnish a stall at the annual féte of Our Dumb Friends League, 
to be held in the Horticultural Hall at Westminster on June 9 and 10. In 
pre-war days the L.K.A. always had a stall at this fixture, and was able to give 


substantial aid to a most deserving charity, which must appeal to all lovers of 
animals. We hope that members will bear this féte in mind and in their con- 
tributions to Miss Desborough as soon as possible, as this will materially lighten 
her labours, which will be very onerous with the preparations for two shows to 
be held so near each other, especially as things have by no means returned to their 
pre-war state in the dog world, and it is difficult to obtain extra help—especially 


skilled help—at this juncture. e % 


\\\/e wish that other members would follow the example of Miss 

Annah Peck, who has sent us some interesting notes of the 
doings in her well-known kennel of chows. She writes that she has 
lately moved to a new home at Sunninghill in 
Berkshire, and already has most of her chows 
down there from Scotland. The famous Champion 
Genghis Khan, Taihing, Formosa Nan Che, and 
several others of her old favourites are still flour- 
ishing; but at present she has only one young 
one, namely, Carlogie Fan-Tan. She is hoping 
very shortly for a litter from her black bitch, 
Formosa Nan Che, who has been mated to Cham- 
pion Genghis Khan, and this union is certain to 
produce something above the average. Unfor- 
tunately when Miss Peck wrote she was still within 
the muzzling area, so could not attend shows. 

* * * 


Os photographs this week are of Miss Ethel 
Dixon's well-known stud dachshund, Karboy. 
Being a‘‘ war baby ” he unfortunately cannot be 
shown for competition ; but he has already made a 
name for himself as a sire, his puppies being 
consistent in type and full of quality. We do 
indeed sympathise with Miss Dixon in the cruel loss she has experienced lately, 
three of her best bitches falling victims to the poison fiend. These were 
Brandesburton Siska and Fraulein and a beautiful little unshown daughter of 
Siska’s, sired by Champion Ego. It was believed that the rat poison was 
brought over from a Government factory near. If these miscreants could be 
caught and punished such inhuman cruelty might cease.—CARLO F. C, CLARKE. 
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The speed, flexibility, and hill-climbing power of this new ‘‘ Wolseley” 
model are a revelation. It embodies our war experience of aero 
engines and fine naval mechanism, superadded to the excellences of 
design which made the pre-war “ Wolseleys’” world-famous. 


Four-seater Touring Car (as below) Price £800 
Four-seater enclosed Saloon Price £1,000 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., BIRMINGHAM. 
Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED. 
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HE TOBACCO plant is one of the wonders of & 


20 for W6x 50 for 3/8: 


sold at al! g-od tobacconists’, 
tobacconist cannot supply vou, send us his name 
and we will arrange for him to get you a supply. 


OTH & CO, 585A,P PALL MALL, . LONDON, SW. oS 


the world. If you take two seeds which have | 
come from the same plant and set them 
100 yards apart up the side of a hill, you 
will get wo kinds of tobacco plant—not one. 

Thatisaremarkable fact. But it isno more 
remarkable than the facttha ardent cigarette 
smokers will suffer with throat trouble for 
years without discovering the cause. 

Immature tobacco in a cigarette, plus 
dust, produces smoke which is bitter to the 
taste and Larsh in its action upon the 
delicate membrane of the throat. 

The fully matured tobacco of which ¢ Pall 
Mall’ cigarettes are made produces smoke 
whichis free from bitterness. Itissmooth and 
mellow, full of delicious flavour, yet non- 
irritating. Furthermore, ‘Pall Mall’ aredust- 
less cigarettes. You neither get dust into 
your mouth nor transformit into acrid fumes. 

Even if you are free from ‘ cigarette 
throat? you will enjoy ‘ Pall Mall” more 
than any others. Their flavour is supreme ; 
it is born of maturity. Their size is normal ; 
experience proves the expediency of it. 

To prove these things and at the same % 
time discover a new joy in Cigarette- 
smoking, buy a box of 20 ‘ Pall Mall, 
Their qualities will delight you. 
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AsBritish as the Weather—but Reliable 


PAR DON 


“RAINHARD 


DEXTER FOR 
YAWNING 


he is not to be blamed... 
he is well-nigh surfeited with 
praise . . . from the trade for 
the effort he is making to 


supply demand . . . and from 


the public for the 
resistance of material and 
proofing of Dexter Weather- 
proofs ... the smart lines... 
the hand-tailoring 


storm — 


No fear of relaxed attention 
to details... they made the 
“Dexter famous. 


Of Outfitters 


Everywhere 


DEXTYLE FINE CLOTHES of 
faultless tailoring,and materials... 
of season's fashion .. . ready to don 

. in regular sizes . . . at Dexter 
dealers... Strictly bespoke quality. 


WALLACE, ScorTrT & Co,, Ltp, 
(WHOLESALE ONLY) 


CATHCART, GLASGOW 
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PETRO L VAPOU R-continued. 


only 80 by 150—with a R.A.C. rating under 24-h.p. I was honestly so im- 
pressed with it that in a few weeks’ time I’m go'ng all the way to Paris simply 
to have the fun of driving another car back for Geach (with whom is associated 
Felix Samson)—and perhans another one still after that. They can look after 
the Customs formalities; what I’m looking forward to are the real fast bits of 
road between Paris and Dieppe. Perhaps I might even make an extra day of 
it and take Mrs. P. V. to see' where I was once billeted, while I’m about it, 
though I’d just love to see if I could equal the present Delage record of sixteen 
hours (odd) for the 640 miles between Paris and Nice. Why, I might make 
enough at Monte to buy one for my very ownself. But then again, I might 
not. Better come straight home. 
* * * 

Vive le Sport. 
V heels and wings came into fierce collision 

the other day at St. George’s Hill, 
Weybridge, when the Royal Aero Club took 
on, the Automobile Golfing Society. The 
former soaked the mere motorists good and 
proper, though I regret to say I sank to a 
Scot, one Fairgreave, who was very much plus 
on his native heath, but has only been rated 
scratch down south. This ought to make the 
whole of Bonnie Scotland roar with laughter. 
The humour of it was that most of the players 
were really entitled to play for either side, but 
that didn't make any difference to a really 
first-rate day. All the k’nuts were there— 
Mays-Smith, Moore-Brabazon, M.P., Com- 
mander Briggs, Charles Jarrott, Hamilton 
Hobson, Mitchell (of Palmer), Burford, Noel 
Mobbs, Barry (of Sizaire-Berwick), and ever 
so many others. At lunch time the club-house 
echoed with good stories, whereof Ham. Hob- 
son’s yarn of the variable geared dog that now and then ran in neutral was 
voted ‘‘full marks.’’. But can you beat Mays-Smith, who once played in a 
four-baller at Sandwich when one of the players (it was a ‘‘ blood’’ match 
with lots of fivers on the result), in making a long putt, found by some 
extraordinary accident that the ball had‘stuck to the face of the putter, where- 
upon the player promptly walked to the hole and delivered the pill into its 
appointed place. My friends, picture to yourself the language! Needless 
to say agreement on so nice a point was impossible, and eventually the point 
was put to the Rules of Golf Committee. They declared the shot to be foul, 
but refused to say what the player should do if the same thing should ever 
happen again. So bang went my brilliant idea for inserting a gramophone 
needle into the face of my driver and carrying no other clubs atall. By the 
way, the Automobile G.S. has its spring meeting at Coombe Hill on March 17. 


A DAIMLER 


“STANDARD THIRTY”’ 


Fitted with a limousine body 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


The Super Car. 


wealthy car owner of to-day is not satisfied with the ordinary interior - 


“The 

IE decorations provided for him by the coachbuilders, however luxurious the 
uninitiated may consider them, but now demands that art, spelt in capital letters, 
should be incorporated. The credit for the very latest designs for interior car 
decorations must be given to ‘‘The Humming Birds,” which are caged at 
21a, Sloane Street, S.W., who were kind enough to impart to. me their ideas, 
and these are to upholster, say a Napier limousine, in grey Morocco leather, 
and embellish this and the cushions, arm-slings, etc., with a gorgeous original 
design in old lacquer. It does not require a too vivid imagination to picture the 
result, and the tone of individuality given to 
such a car, as no two cars would be alike in 
design. Oh! that I werea modern Creesus and 
could let these artists take a car of mine in 
hand. 


* * * 


The K.L.G. Aero Type Sparking Plug. 
i ur attention has been drawn to the fact 
that a large number of K.L.G. aero type 
sparking plugs have been sold by the Air 
Ministry Disposal Board, and S. Smith and 
Sons (M.A.) would like to point out that these 
plugs are, of course, suitable only for use in 
aviation engines, and are not satisfactory in 
the average pleasure car engine. There is a 
K.L:G. plug manufactured and offered by them 
for every purpose, and they would be pleased 
to advise intending users of these plugs if they 
have any doubt as to the particular plug suit- 
able for their own purpose. 


CHASSIS 


* © * 


War Lessons in Cycles. 
ie almost every department of mechanical production we learnt much during 
the war, and it will probably surprise few to know that the bicycle is 
no exception. All the tubing for the Raleigh, the all-steel bicycle, is made 
in the company’s own factory, and in consequence of discoveries made 
during the years when the works were almost entirely devoted to munitions 
the Raleigh tubing is now turned out, both inside and out, with the precision 
and perfection of gun barrels. The beautiful polish of a gun barrel is secured 
in the Raleigh tubes, and not only is the finish much finer, but it is’ possible 
to make the rust-resisting process more perfect, while methods have been 
discovered of greatly increasing the strength of all the tubing used in the 
Raleigh. To say that the Raleigh tubes have the perfection of the finest 
sporting gun barrels aptly describes the result which is now attained. 


pee 
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VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


Anyone wao knows P.ccadilly and the immediate West End, with its 
trade of Palaces, Embass es, mansions, famous hotels and clubs, will know 
that the man of cu.ture prefers Piccadilly Cigarettes, 


statement to the test to-day. 


The Peer of Cigarettes: 


Jo wll 


ORIENT STUDIC 


Being hand-made solely of the finest nature-matured Virginia tobaccos 
from the Old Belt and Eastern Carolina districts, selected leaf by leaf, 
they give unqualified satisfaction to the palate of the epicure. 


If you pride yourself upon your judgment of cigarette quality, put this 


The Cigarette of Peers. 


503/10 
100—7/8 


Of all high-class. Tobacconists. 


Alexander Bogus‘avsky, Ltd., 55, Piccadiily, W. 
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Miss PHYLLIS DARE 


THE MOST POPULAR AND DELIGHT- 
FUL OF ALL ARTISTES, WHO OWNS 
WONDERFUL REAL PEARLS,  writes— 


eu ence eeneensseseesce ee eeeccecccseescccesce eeeeee seneeee Prreerrrerreirrrrrrirriir rir sees 


“1” am~ more than delighted with the 


Ciro Peau 
e 
I have worn them on the stage with my 
real ones, and it is impossible to detect 
the difference. I think they are quite 
wonderful, and I strongly recommend 


them as the most perfect imitation of the 


genuine article that I have ever seen.” 
(Signed) PHYLLIS DARE. 


- 


Ben eeneeneencccseesenesseneeses ee eee eens cecasccseserseesescesssesssnnnusensessees eeeeeees 


Such testimony should convince ths most sceptical 
person that Ciro Pearls can be worn witn on ‘> place 
of genuine pearls; they are worn by ladies who 
own genuine pearls as well as those who do not. 
No naked eye can distinguish them from the real. 


WE GIVE YOU A UNIQUE OPPORTUNITY TO PROVE 
THE VALUE OF CIRO PEARLS FOR YOURSELVES. 


Upon receipt of 1 guinea we will send you on approbation a Necklet, 
sixteen inches long (Gold Clasp 2s. 6d. extra), or a Ring, Brooch, 
Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if 
they are not equal to the real, or superior to the other artificial pearls, 
no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you 
return them to us within seven days. 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the fost, and will receive 
the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 


Our interesting booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, 
over Lloyd’s Bank, 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 
(Piccadilly end). CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
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1. Miss P. B. HARDING writes :—‘‘ Composing, as I do, lyrics and music, 
I suffer from mental exhaustion. I was ordered a prolonged rest, which 
would have upset my plans. Luckily, Phosferine came to the rescue, and I 
am now in perfect health.’’ 


2. Mr. L. NEILSON CLARE writes :—‘‘I went under a very serious operation 
which left me very weak. I was unable to follow my employment as an actor 
for some months. After taking Phosferine for a week, I began to feel decidedly 
better and am now again able to work, doing film work during the day and 
appearing at the theatre at night.’’ Actors Assoc., 32, Regent St., W.1. 


3. Mr. FRED. BARNES (photo by Dobson, Liverpool) (the famous light 
comedy star) writes :—'‘‘I must be in tip-top condition if brain and nerves are to 
function properly. I find that Phosferine is the one tonic remedy that dispels 
fatigue and tones up the nervous system. Phosferine has an immediate 
beneficial effect.’’ The Palladium, London. 


4. Miss B. G. RICHARDSON writes :—‘'I have been suffering from Chronic 
Neuralgia for a fortnight and could get no rest at night. After taking 6 Phos- 
ferine Tablets I was completely cured; it was hard to realise that only a few 
hours before taking the tablets I had been in agonies of pain.’’ 
7, St Thomas St., Scarborough. 

5. Mr. E. C. NAPIER writes :—‘‘I contracted Malaria and was put under 
treatment, but was not cured. I decided to take Phosferine, and since that I 
have not been worried with Malaria. To the contrary I have felt quite fit, and 
my nerves were never in better condition.’’ 51, Kimberley Gardens, Harringay. 


These popular celebrities are All Agreed Phosferine makes it certain they 
have the vitality to gain and retain the distinction they so constantly win— 
Phosferine ensures that the nerve centres provide the extra vital force which 
always enables them to employ their powers to the uttermost. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


NEURALGIA, MALARIA, EXHAUSTION, 


Influenza Maternity Weakness Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Premature Decay Neuritis Neurasthenia 
Indigestion Mental Exhaustion Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Loss ot Appetite Brain Fag Headache 
Backache Stomach Disorders Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation, 
Phosferine is made in liquid 


SPECIAL BUSINESS NOTE and Tablets, the Tablet form 


being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, ALL 
OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It can be 


used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 
The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 


90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send hima tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/5 size. 
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A Lafayette 
MISS BARBARA WALLACE 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. 

L. Wallace of 40, Brook Street, 

Grosvenor Square, whose engagement 

to Mr. Oliver H. D. Vickers, eldest 

son of Mr. and the Hon. Mrs. Douglas 

Vickers of Tulloch Castle, Dingwall, 
was recently announced. 


bDussdno 


MISS SYBIL OUTRAM 


Second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. 
W. Outram of Silverleigh, Purley, who 
is marrying Lieutenant (Temp. Cap- 
tain) C. F. Wilkins, D.S.O., M.C., 
Royal Irish Rifles, eldest son of the 
late Mr. F. E. Wilkins of Southsea 


Dissolves 


Uric 


Busy Cupid : 


April Weddings. 

lene) April 6, is the date announced 
for the wedding of Major P. W. 

Eyre and Miss Esme Cutler Fergusson, 

and will take place at St. James’s, Spanish 

The Hon. Mrs. Arthur Somerset _ 

is holding a reception after the ceremony 


Some Interesting Announcements. 
MONG the engagements just an- 
A nounced is that of Captain Sir 
Gerald Burke, Bt., of the Irish 
Guards and aide-de-camp to his 


Excellency the Lord 
land. 
the only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward 
Christie of 84, Sloane 
Street, S.W.. Also 
among the recently 


engaged is Captain 
Guy Elwes, O.B.E., 
of the Gloucester- 


shire Regiment and 
Staff, one of the sons 
of Mr. and Lady 
Winefride Elwes of 
Roxby, Lincolnshire, 
and Billing Hall, 
Northampton, the 
bride-elect being Miss 
Barbara Wythes, the 
second daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Wythes 
of Copped Hall, Epp- 
ing, and 40, Berkeley 
Square. Mr. Douglas 
Campbell, who is the 
only son of the late 
Lord and Lady Walter 
Campbell, is shortly 
marrying Mrs. Har- 
ington Morgan, the 
widow of Mr. Haring- 
ton Morgan, Judge of 
the Civil Courts, 


Khartoum, and a marriage is also to take 
place at an early date between Captain 
L. C. Ramsbottom-Isherwood of the 
16th Lancers and Miss Sybil Burnett, the 
daughter of Mrs. Burnett of 414, Chester 
Square, S.W.- 


His fiancée is Miss Merrial Christie, 


Medical Opinion : 


Wherever uric acid may 
be located, it cannot 


Lieutenant of Ire- Place. 


Vandyk 


MISS SYLVIA PRICE 


Second daughter of the Rev. A. E. and 

Mrs. Green Price of Tarrington, Hereford- 

shire, whose engagement to Lieutenant 

Richard Onslow, D.S.C., R.N., eldest son 

of the Rev. M. R. S. and Mrs. Onslow of 

Stoke Edith, Herefordshire, was recently 
announced 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


at 8, Stratford Place. 
Major Walter Brooke, 
M.C., and Miss Daw- 
son-Greene, are to be 
married at St. Peter's, 
Eaton Square, on the 
14th, and on the fol- 
lowing day at St. 
George’s, Hanover 
Square, there is the 
marriage of Captain 
J. A. Denny of the 
Grenadier Guards 
(S.R.) and Miss 


Eileen Selby- 
Lowndes. 
* * 


Other Engagements. 
One engagements 

announced in- 
clude those between 
Lieut. H. Ashton 
Shears, REN, 
H.M.A.S. Anzac, and 
Miss Marjorie Brock- 
man, third daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. W.S. 
Brockman of Mead 
Hill, Torquay ; Major 
R. J. Weil, M.C., and 
Miss M. E. Freuden- 


thal, second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Freudenthal of 52, Eton Avenue, N.W.; 
Dr. H.R. Morehead, M.C., West African 
Medical Staff, and Miss Jenny Mildren, 
youngest daughter 


of Mr. and Mrs. 


Edmund Mildren of Lampits, Hoddesdon. 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 


resist the powerful dis- 
solving and eliminating 
action of Urodonal. 
Urodonal. expels uric 
acid from all its strong- 
holds; fromthe muscular 
fibres of the digestive 
system; from thesheaths 
of the arteries; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary alveoli 
and from the nerve cells. 
The beneficial effects of 
this purification of 
the system—which 
combines and 
epitomises so 
many _ thera- 
peutic indi- 
, cations — are 
» thus evident. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and Drug Stores, or direct» 


post free, 5/6 & 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, HEPPELLS 
164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 


Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 


Pharmacists, 


The “Sphere’ 


says:—. 


“A row of 
wonderful Sesse/ 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
satisfy even the 
most _ fastidious 
taste,” 


| delicacy of 
tone, texture,” 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental! 
Pearls, 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings, 


From 


£232": 0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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Bassano 


MISS DOROTHY CAMPION 
Eldest daughter of Lieutenant-Colonel 


and Mrs, 


W. R. Campion of Danny, 


Hassocks, Sussex, who is to marry 

Mr. J. D. Carnegie, only surviving 

son of Lieutenant-Colonel the Hon, 

Douglas and Mrs. Carnegie of Fair 
Oak, Rogate, Sussex 


Vandyk 
MISS MARION LEONARD 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Allan 
Leonard of Dunmore Road, Wimble- 
don, who is to be married to Mr. 
Basil Worthington, elder son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Worthington of Canisbay, 
Wimbledon Common 


Beautilul Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


taken in Exchange. 


Sessel Pears 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of | ‘a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their ‘manu- 
facture, , 


The “Bystander” 


says :— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ah- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£2:2:0 
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J. W. Benson, L™ 


FINE RINGS 


Outfitting 


for India and the Tropics 


In Platinum and other 
settings. 


Officers, Sportsmen and Civilians 
taking up appointments in India, 
China, British East and West Africa, 
can obtain full particulars as to 
clothing and equipment suitable 


Diamonds alone, or 
with Emeralds, 
Rubies, Sapphires, 

Selections sent on z Pearls, etc. 


Approval at our 
risk and expense, 


to the climate. 


The high prices now ruling impose certain 
restrictions on purchases. Consequently 
ourrecords and experience are of great 


value in the selection of suitable kit, and in ||| The popular 
the elimination of the non-essential. | “Times” System of 
Writ Patterns 1 Tropical List z 
pa LE SER ALE abe Res eile i MO N ap H Lay: 
THRESHER & GLENNY, PAYMENTS 


| 
| IS STILL AVAILABLE. 
| 


Particulars on application. 


Military Tailors & Outfitters. 


Illustrated Lists of Rings, with sise 
card, Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket 
Watches, etc., free. 


| J. W. BENSON, Ltd., 


Ce 


The Petrol Saver 


LG 

LCE: Between the carburettor and the cylinder 
H=4] 1S Where petrol is wasted and power is 

The Car that made ; lost, but not in the Chalmers—Hot Spot 


OVERHEAD VALVES ||; a ee uae Sa, i 
FAMOUS : 
Chalmers 


America’s Favourite Six 


is the greatest discovery of the motor age; it reduces petrol 
consumption while increasing speed and acceleration, 
it gets the utmost power out of the petrol, and runs with 
amazing smoothness and complete absence of vibration. 


: AT GREAT 
Price £750 PORTLAND ST. 
: EARLY DELIVERY. 
Trial runs arranged in rotation. Fix one to-day. 


Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland Street, London, W.1 


A 


Buick All-enclosed Engine. 


KX-45 Chassis (short) - £660 | 
KX-49 - (long) - £750 


For full particulars apply to 


GENERAL MOTORS LIMITED, 135/7, Long Acre, W.C.2 


Telegrams: ‘‘ Buickgen, London." Telephone: Gerrard 9626. 
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NOTES FROM 


N Empire Bazaar, to celebrate the Jubilee of Dr. Barnardo’s Homes, 
Av will be held at the Royal Albert Hall on June 9, 10, and 11. 
Princess Alice, who is president of the committee, is taking a keen 
personal interest in the Bazaar, which will be one of the leading social 


features of the summer season. Already 
many leaders of society, as well as repre- 
sentative ladies from the Dominions, have 
promised to take stalls. 


* * * 


Sever! theatres are suspending their 
performances during Passion week, 
but on account of the extraordinary de- 
mand for seats for Pygmalion at the 
Aldwych Theatre, the usual number of 
performances will be given. The booking 
for this play has already extended to June. 


* * * 


Lord Richard in the Pantry, which is 

still playing to capacity business at 
the Criterion Theatre, will be played, for 
the 150th time on the evening of St. 
Patrick's day, March 17. 


* * * 


ee Fancy is the title which has been 
decided for Arthur Wimperis and 
Herman Darewski’'s 
Andre Charlot. will produce (in con- 
junction with Messrs. Gatti) at the 
Vaudeville Theatre in about a fortnight’s 
time, in succession to Buzz Buzz, which 
finished its run last Saturday. 


new revue which 


* * * 


abhece is the usual strong programme 

at the Victoria Palace this week, 
where such old favourites as Beattieand 
Babs and Malcolm Scott are appearing. 
Excellent entertainment is also provided 
by Daisy Wood, Billie Val, Takio and 
Namba, Jim Nolan, Rose Cambray, Jean 
Andrews, and George Perry. 


M iss Lee White has postponed her 
1 


H.R.H. of this week, on behalf of th 


A WEDDING AT MALTA 


A group taken last month on the occasion of Miss Elsie Lawson’s 
marriage to Lieut.-Commander R. M. Hopford, R.N., D.S.C., which 
took place at the Bishop’s Palace, Malta. The bride was given away 
by her uncle, Count Sant Fournier, and attended by Miss Hope and 
Miss Cecilia Strickland. Lieutenant Thompson, R.N., acted as best man 
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HERE AND THERE. 


matinée, which was arranged for Tuesday 
e Blind Babies’ Homes. It was found 


that the matinée, which had already been arranged at the Palace Theatre on 
behalf of the Children of Blinded Soldiers for Friday, March 19, was_ being 


confused with Miss White’s matinée, and 
so it has been deemed expedient to post- 
pone the latter. Miss Lee White will 
appear at the Palace matinée and will 
support it in every possible way and 
will resume the arrangements for her own 
matinée upon her return from Australia. 


* * * 


JANE the Kennington Theatre this week 
a new comedy with music is being 
presented, entitled The Love Flower, 
which is a musical version of His Ex- 
cellency the Governor. A strong cast 
has been got together, including Arthur 
Chesney, Lawrence Caird, Douglas Greet, 
Henry J. Ford, Miss Florence Vie, Miss 
Ursula Hughes, and Jean Alwyn, The 
Love Flower will be played for two 
weeks, 
* * * 


he Palladium programme this week 
includes .the ever-popular Billy 
Merson, also Max Darewski, Whit Cun- 
liffe, Maidie Scott, and Ernest Hastings. 


* * * 


A error crept into the announcement 

of ‘‘Greys” Cigarettes which ap- 
peared in our last issue, the price of a 20 
packet being quoted at 1s. 6d. instead of 
1s. 5d. It should be noted that in spite 
of the recent advance in the cost of 
tobacco the makers of “Greys” have 
never raised their price beyond 1s. 5d. 
for 20. The higher figure given has not 
at any time been contemplated. 


ROWE'S LATEST BOOK 
The Story S the Satlor Suk.” 


traces the evolution of the uniform worr 
in the King’s Navy from earliest times down 
to the present day, and explains the reason 
why’ of all details of this historical costume. 

Tt is Fully illustrated and gives prices oF 
Rowe ‘Correct”Sailor Clothes for Boys & Girls. 


Sent free on request to 
ROWE & COMPANY, 


106,New Bond St., 
LONDOTIW.1. 


Agents throughout the world. 


High Street, 
GOSPORT 


or 


Wm. Rowe & Co., Lid. 
By appointment to H.M. the King. 


106,NewBonpSr, 
LON DON. 


CIGARETTES 


—the joy of the man 
who can discern 
quality — have’ not 
advanced in_ price. 


DE 
“1G GRAY 
eo BIRGINIA 


T.W.M. 
xviii 


~Y 
. 


en 


our prices 
have NOT 
advanced 


“The Times” will give you 
a brand new idea of how de- 
lightful a high-grade cigarette 
really can be. You will wonder 
why you have never smoked 
them before, but you will be 
pleased to have made their 
acquaintance, 


Youcanstill get “The Times” at 
1/103 for 25. 
50 — 3/9; 100 — 7/4. 
Nearly every high-class tobacconist sells 
“The Times," but if you experience any 


difficulty in obtaining them send direct 
to us; We pay postage. 


26-27 High Holborn, 
London, W.C. 


(i 
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PETER ROBINSON'S 


_ Easter hy 
Fashions 


MODERATELY-PRICED 


FOOTWEAR 


We have to some extent 
forestalled the rising prices 
of Footwear by purchasing 
large stocks some time ago, 
at the comparatively low 
prices then ruling. 


“¢ JESTER ” 


SF, 424,—"‘ Jes- 
ter” Shoe in 
Bronze Kid, Nigger and 
Black Suéde, and Black Glacé Kid, 
smart Louis XV, heel. Price 55/- 


SATIN SHOE 


Smart Hat of finest Pedal. Straw, with new 
double brim, trimmed ribbon cock- 
ades. In all the newest colourings 75/9 


SF, 422.—Ele- 
gant Black Satin 
Restaurant Shoe, high 
Louis XV. heel. Price 59/6 


GLACE KID 
SHOE 


99/6 


“RICHMOND.” “FOLKESTONE.” 
Handsome Coat and ° 
2 z Skirt, in best quality. 
in best quality Gabar- navy and BEaenine - 
dine; fancy’ braid dine, also in a wide 
range of beautiful 
colours. In 4 sizes. 
style, cut and finish, The braiding is 
In 4 carried out in the 


RICHMOND” sizes 10 Gns. newest 13 Gns. “FOLKESTONE” 


10 Gns. design 3 Gns, 


Peter Robinson Ltd. Oxford Street W. | 


Charming Costume 


pockets; perfeqt in 


sciiae SF. 427.— 
Patent Lea- 
ther and Black Glacé 


Kid Greek shoe, large 
paste and oxydised buckle, high 
Louis XV. heel. Price 59/6 


BROGUE 


SF, 
Patent Leather Brogue, 
welted sole and smart cuban heel, 
reliable for wear. Price 45/- 


PROMENADE 
SHOE 


LOVELY TOWN | mirohours 


and be able to make lightning sketches of public men, 
your friends and acquaintances, or draw for the Press, 


publishers, fashions, posters, advertisements, and 
increase your income. The A.B.C. METHOD of 
DRAWING provides a short cut to drawing skill by 


showing you how to apply to drawing the. pictorial 

ability you have already acquired in your writing. 

Learn it in your home, in your spare time, for it is 

"oy taught by correspondence, the 12 complete lessons, 

eros plates, exercises, and careful criticisms being posted 
to suit your convenience. Special training: given 
without extra cost to those wishing to specialize in 
any branch of Commercial illustrating. 


66 99 We Sell our Students’ Work to Leading 
Periodicals and Advertisers. 
Write TO-DAY for Booklet S; a free lesson in itself; 
S) full ‘of illustrations “and explicit (instructions. 


The A.B.C. SCHOOL of DRAWING 
76a, PARK STREET, (Dept. 159), 2, Bramham Gdns., S. Kensington, S.W.5. 


Owa Model Blscbeentl Gala Brotide, GROSVENOR SQUARE, 
Black Paradise. W. 1. 


SF. 423.—Smart 
Promenade 
Shoe in Black Glacé 
Kid, self-covered 
buckle, and high cuban heel. Price 35/- 
Also in Patent Leather, Price 45/- 


PONTINGS, Kensington High St., London, W.8 
(Adjoining Kensington High St. Station). 
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THE TATLER 


PICTURES IN 


Right or wrong, I do not believe in the present favourite, though if you say 
that you think he may be a stone worse horse than Buchan, “ they ” 
retort that Buchan would be a stone-cold certainty at 8 st. 12 lb., and that is 
so, I suppose, and that Royal Bucks could not be said to have a chance at 
9 lb. with Buchan. If, therefore, Bruff Bridge is 
Buchan at 8 st. 12 lb. . oh, well, we'll get 
a headache if we Ese on ape this! 
* 

Ast to the “Nash,” Tteaily believe I’m tired of 

talking about horses and racing. But if they 
are all going to perform as they are performing at 
the moment, all, that is, bar the favourite and 
Clonree, what's going to get round? Troytown and 
Ballyboggan performed badly at Leopardstown. All 
White took the first one by the roots at Manchester, 
and Loch Allen was beaten in a few strides when he 
was asked to go after the dead-heaters at Gatwick. 
I think that we are all a bit too fond of laying stress 
upon the fact that a horse has jumped the country 
in the National. Lots of horses will jump any country 
at their own pace. It is another pair of shoes when 
they have to jump it at someone else’s! I think the 
favourite wins, and if he does not, Clonree does! I 
hear Troytown is hot as flames to ride, and that he 
is not particular as to where or how he takes off. 
If that’s his way, then down he goes at Aintree. 
However, it’s a tremendous toss-up in a race like 
this, and who dare say what will happen ? 

* * * 

yi propos nothing, of course, I have often wondered 

whether the State is not neglecting a great 
opportunity by failing to utilise the splendid enter- 
tainments that are so often provided at the Grand 
Palace of Varieties in the Strand. They have a 
magnificent repertory company composed of some 
of the wittiest artistes in the world, and outside revue, 
and the occasional *‘ stars’’ who are billed to appear 
never ‘‘ get the bird.” Why not use these things to 
a good profit? If Chu Chin Chow canrun for three 
years, why should not Slogger v. Whacker do the 
same if only a bit of trouble were taken to make 
things a bit more attractive from the general public’s 
point of view? Why not make law jollier? Cross- 


Of Carrowdore Castle, 


co. Down, 

North Down Harriers, of which pack and the County 

Down Staghunt they are keen followers. 

man is a principal in the big ship-building firm of 
Workman, Clarke and Co 
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THE FIRE—continued. 


examination without tears or temper? Why not arrange for one of the Guards’ 
bands to play rag-time when Mr. Snapper, K.C., is tearing the eminent 
Mr. Slogger to bits, or for Sir Tommy Beecham to do a bit from Tannhduser, 
Gotterdammerung, or Lohengrin when Mr. Whacker is getting it in the neck 
from Mr. Slogger (appearing in person)? Talk of 
Mr. Walter Howard and his railway carriage incident 
and the lady who has got the jewels concealed in a 
belt which she wears next her skin, it would not be. 
in it alongside Slogger v. Whacker properly run. 
I'll bet you that very soon you would have all the 
emotional flappers in the kingdom writing to Sir Ned, 
Sir Gordon, Mr. Pat, not to mention their lordships 
and the better-looking of the junior counsel en bloc, 
for their photographs and eutogsepbe: 
* 

M elbourne Inman told the fllowine good story the 

other day about an adventure he once had ata 
country house where he was staying. Amongst the 
guests who arrived after Inman was a man who did 
not know the celebrated billiard champion by sight, 
and who was under the impression that he could 
play billiards; in fact, he was always boasting about 
it. “His host thought it would be a good thing to 
give his bumptiousness a heavy fall, so after dinner, 
without letting him know the identity of Melbourne 
Inman, he suggested that they had a hundred up. 
The bumptious one said: ‘‘ Shall we play level, or 
would you like me to give you points?’’ ‘‘I don't 
know,'’ said Inman, “‘ but just as you like! ’’ ‘‘ All 
right, I’ll give you 25 in 100,’’ said the other fellow. 
Melbourne Inman won, but he did not unmask his 
true form. “Like a return match?” he said to the 
enthusiastic amateur; ‘‘and perhaps I'd. better give 
you a few points this time?’’ ‘‘Oh, all right,’’ said 
the other; “‘ what will you give me?’’ ‘‘ Oh, I don't 
know,’’ said Inman, ‘* but how would 90 in 100 do ?”’ 
The other fellow thought this was a joke, but even- 
tually agreed to play. He gave Inman a miss in 
baulk; but then Inman went up and down the table, 
made a cannon, and then proceeded to run clean 
out. ‘‘ And who the devil are you? ”’’ said the crest- 
fallen amateur. ‘‘Oh, no one in particular! Only 
Melbourne Inman!"’ 


Poole, Waterzord 


MAJOR AND MRS. W. E. H. WORKMAN 


ata meet of the 


Major Work- 


“KIWI” 
TAN STAIN - POLISH 


> Stains Leather t6 any shade 
of Brown desired, And “The 
Black is as good as the Tan.” 


“KIWI" is now plains Dee from all Dealers in 
the following shades :—'* KIWI” Polish—Black. 

Tan and_ , Patent Leather, 7d. PER LARGE 
TIN. “KIWI” Stain Balai te Tan, 
Brown, Dark Tan and Ox Blood, 9d. PER 
LARGE TIN. ONE SIZE ONLY. 


66 5 299 


The Quality Boot Polish 
The Kiwi Polish Co.,Pty.,Ltd, 


till (Incorporated in Australia), 
i Church End, Finchley,N.3 


A WOMAN’S HAIR 


is her crowning beauty, and the climax of all that 
goes to make her lovely, radiant, and magnetic. 


ROWLANDS’ 
> , MAGASSAR 


YL Fa 


improves 


the texture 

and promotes. the 

growth of the _ hair — 
nourishes and invigorates it. 

Its regular use ensures a wealth 


of soft and silky hair, which, when 
dressed in that style of coiffure which best 
suits the possessor, becomes her greatest personal 
asset, May be had in a Golden Colour for Fair Hair. 
Sold in 3/6, 7/-, 10/6, and 21/- sizes by Stores & Chemists. 
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MILKMAID 


CAFE AU LAIT 


" for Complaint. 


Leaves no ‘‘ Grounds 


Because of its delicious flavour, its 
great handiness, and its true eco- 
nomy, Milkmaid Café au Lait is 
becoming more popular every day. 
It is much nicer than ordinary 
coffee, and the prudent housewife 
appreciates it because it requires 
neither milk nor sugar, both of 
which are already skilfully blended 
with the choicest pure coffee in 
correct proportion. 


Prepared in England by 
Nestlés and sold everywhere. 


Cash Price, 114d. and 1/10 per tin. 
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E —AITCHISON’S— 


Prism Binoculars 


Are the finest glasses ever made for any purpose, 
and were used on every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


We also make an extra high- 
power glass witha magnification 
of x 25 for natural history and 
long-range work, but it is too 
powerful for ordinary touring 
use. 


With Central 
Focussing. 


£14 0 0 


£14 10 0 
£16 10 O 
£15 10 0 


Magni- 
fication. 


x 6 


With Eyepiece 
Focussing 


£12 10 O 


£13 0 0 
£15 0 0 
£14 0 0 


The MARK 1.., 


(as illustrated), 
The LUMAC ... 
The LUMAC ... x12 
The OWL x 6 


(extra large aperture) 


x 8 


Particulars on application. 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard, 


(DS) 4 ) Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 10T, 
AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 
Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C, 2, 
281, Oxford St., W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.C.3. 
j@ And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA: 
Trade Mark, 


